











Charts, 


of a 
ANTIC 
yips He- 
-ARRY, 
full Ac- 
raphical 
rvations, 
is to the 
Mciville’s 
re frozen 
y of the 
ting for 





TALY, 
first Ar- 
tect, and 


y be had, 
101, 16s. 


umes. 


1 Condit 


| 


urday, DY 


ma 











THE LONDON LITERARY GAZETTE, 


Journal of Belles Lettres, Arts, 


Sctences, ete. 





This Journal is supplied Weekly, or Monthly, by the princip g 
its immediate transmission, by post, we beg to recommend the LITERARY GAZETTE, print 


] Booksellers and hb 





the Kingdom : but to those who may desire 


ed on stamped paper, price One Shilling. 





No. 209. 


SATURDAY, JANUARY 20, 1821. 


View of Kenilworth Castle, as it appeared in 1620 ; engraved after a Drawing made by Henry Beighton, 
original Painting in fresco, at Newnham Pador. 
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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 


Kenilworth, a Romance. By the Author 
of Waverley, Ivanhoe, &c. 3 vols. 
Edinburgh, 1821. 


So much has been written, not only dy, 
but upon the author of these celebrated 
works, that any attempt to say what would 
be new ort the subject is hopeless. We will 
therefore save’dtr readers from that sort of 
impertinence, of which* critics almost inva- 
riably think it necessary to be guilty; nor 
trouble them by way of preliminary disser- 
tation with our general view of the merits, 
means, and literary character of the writer 
of Kenilworth. “Unless proceeding from a 
pen of very uncommon acuteness and saga- 
city, such performances are but tedious ; and 


we have assumed that the print of Kenilworth | de 


Castle, as given above, would acceptably fill 
the space usually allotted to the introductory 
essay. It is, besides, an ft gucrme speci- 


men of wo x designates the 
principal spots mentioned of the scene where 
this interesting story is laid. 


The romance of Kenilworth is founded on 
events connected with the life of Robert 
Dudley, Earl of Leicester, the cold-blooded 
and wicked favourite of Queen Elizabeth; 
and comprehends (whence its title) the fa- 
mous visit of her Majesty, in July 1575, to 
the Warwickshire Castle of that powerful 
peer. Leicester is drawn in a more favour- 
able light than historical truth warrants, the 


author a Saney Gute: He most 
atrocious of his villanies upon his creature, 
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Sir Richard Varney ; and invented circum- 
stances to controul his course of action, ra- 
ther than attribute it to an inherent baseness 
of nature. In other respects, he has de- 

from the ground-work of fact, in pro- 
onging the existence of Amy Robsart, the first 
wife of Leicester, and adding to her melan- 
choly destinies a number of the occurrences 
which belong to the equally perturbed fate 
of his second lady, the daughter of Lord Ef- 
fingham, and widow of John Lord Sheffield, 
whose forced marriage with Sir E. Stafford, 
and memorable law-suit, to establish the 
ey of her children against the claims 
of Leicester’s widow (the consort of Essex), 
have furnished many of the materials on 
which these volumes are constructed, 

The tale opens with a description of the 
bonny Black Bear Inn, at Cumnor, near 
sow by Giles Gosling, whose as 
nce, evening’s company, are paint 
with picturesque effect. mT e letter are 
joined by a traveller, who soon proves him- 
self to be Michael Lambourne, mine hest’s 
nephew, a worthless desperado, whose an- 
cient repute is not forgotten, though nearly 
twenty years have elapsed since he bid a 
hasty farewell to his native village, during 
which period he has pursued a profligate 
career in various foreign lands, A 
carouse is the «™ return Ay the 

tant prodigal ; amo’ en- 
¢ iries about | his old 5 caidas, tis learns 
that one of them, Anthony Foster, (other. 
wise c Fire-the-faggot, from his havin 
lighted the pile, at which Latimer and Rid- 
ley were consumed,) is residing in a my 





ys- 
ly 


terious manner at Cumnor Place, origina 


8. Henry VIII's 
Lodgings. 
9. Cassar’s Tower. 





10. Pleasance. 


11. Garden, or 
Swan Tower. 


12. Garden. 
} 13. Gate House. 
14. Lun’s Tower. 


15. Water Tower. 
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an abode belonging to the Abbots of Abing- 


don. ‘The conversation on this topic excites 
the attention of a stranger guest, who is sit- 
ting quietly near the chimney corner, and 
who proves to be a Cornish gentleman, of 
the name of Tressilian, in quest of Am 
Robsart, the fugitive daughter of Sir Hugh 
Robsart of Devonshire, (in the romance,— 
in reality of Norfolk,) and his own quon- 
dam love. Song and revel abound; and as 
Master Goldthred, the cutting Mercer of 
Abingdon, (one of the convives) in a drink- 
ing troll, supplies us with the only poetical 
effusion in the book, we shall make free to 
transfer it into our page, 


Of all the birds on bush or tree, 
Commend me to the owl, 
Since he may best ensample be 
To those the cup that trowl. 
For when the sun hath left the west, 
He chuses the tree that he loves the 
And he whoops out his song, and he laughs 
at his jest ; 
oo hours be late, and weather 
1 


ul, 
We'll drink to the health of the bonny, 
bonny owl. 


The lark is but a bumpkin fowl, 

He sleeps in his nest till morn ; 
But my blessing upon the jolly ow 

‘That all night blows is hora. 
Then up with your cup til] you stagger in speech, 
And match me this catch, though you swagger 

..and screech, 

And drink till you wink, my merry men each ; 
For though hours be late, and weather be foul, 





We'll drink » the health of the bonpy, bevay 
owl. 
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But matter of greater consequence arises 
out of a bet between the singer and Lam- 
bourne, that the latter’shall not find:aceess 
to his altered comrade, and sée the lady 
reported tv be-an inmate of his house. As 
the account of this. affair is important to the 
future details, we shall quote the passage. 

*** Tony Foster lives and thrives,’ said 
the host,‘ But, kinsman, I would: not. have 
you call him Tony Fire-the-Faggot, if you 
would not brook the stab.’ ‘ How! is he 
grown ashamed on’t?’ said Lambourne ; 
‘why, he was wont to boast of it, and say 
he liked as well to see a roasted heretic, as a 
roasted ox.’ ‘ Ay, but, kinsman, that was 
in,Mary’s time,’ replied the landlord, ‘ when 
Tony’s father was ve here to the Abbot 
of Abingdon. But since that, Tony mar- 
ried a pute precisian, and is as good a Pro- 
testant, I warrant you, as the best.? ‘ And 
looks grave, and holds his head high, and 
scorns his old companions,’ said the mereer. 
‘ Then he hath prospered, I warrant him,’ 
said Lambourne : ‘for ever when a man 
hath got nobies of his own, he keeps..out of 
the way, of those whose exchequers: lie in 
other men’s purchase,” ‘ Prospered, quotha |’ 
said the saercer; ;‘ why yousremember.Cum- 
nor-Place, the old» :mansion-house beside 
the church-yard?? . * By the same token, I 
robbed the orchard three times—what» of: 
that?—it. was the old’ Abbot’s: residence 
when there was plague: or. siekness: at 
Abingdon.’ ‘ Ay,?: the host, but that 
has been long over; and Anthony Foster 
has a right in it, and lives there by some 
grant frome great courtier, who had the 
church-lands from’ the crown ; and there he 
dwells, and has as little to: do: with any poor 
wight. in-Cumnor, as if he were himself a 
belted knight,?, ‘ Nay,’ said the mercer, ‘ it 
is not. altogether pride in. Tony’ neither— 
there is’a fair lady in the case, and Tony will 
svarce let the light 6f day look’ on her. 
*-How, : said: -Tressilian, who now for the 
first time interfered’ in their conversation, 
did ye not say this Foster was married, and 
to a precisian?’. § Married he was, and tu 
as bitter precisian as ever cat flesli in Lent ; 
and a eatend-dog life she led with Tony, as 
men said, But she is dead, rest be with her, 
and Tony. hath hut aslip.of adaughter; so 
it is thought he means.te wed this stranger, 
that men keep auch a:coih about. -‘ 
why so?-—I mean, ‘why do ‘they: keepa coil 
about her?’ said; "Pressilian. | ‘ ae T-wot 
not,’ answered the hest; ‘ except that men 
sty she is as beautiful as an angel, and no 
one knows whence she comes, and every one 
wishes to know why she is kept. so closely 
mewed, up. , For my.part,.I never saw her 
—you have, I think, master. Goldthred ? 
* That I have, old boy,» said-the mercer. 
* Look you, I was riding hither from Abing- 
dou—I passed under the: east oriel window 
of the old mansion, where all the old saints 
and histories, and’ such like are painted—It 
was not the common path.1 took, but: one 
through the Park; for the. postern-door was 
upon the latch, and I thought I might take 
the privilege of an old: comrade to ride across 
through the trees, both for shading, as the 
day was somewhat hot, and for avoiding of 











dust, because I had-on my h-coloured 
doublet, pinked out with cloth of gold.’ 
‘ Which garment,’ said Mithael Lambourne,. 
* thou would’st willingly make twinkle in the 
eyes of a fair dame. Ah villain, thou wilt 
never leave thy old tricks.’ “* Not so—not 
so,’ said the mercer, witha smirking laugh ; 
* not altogether’ so—but curiosity, thou 
knowest, and a strain of compassion withal, 
—for the poor young lady sees nothing from 
morn to even but Tony Foster, with his 
scowling black brows, his bull’s head, and 
his bandy legs.’ ‘ And thou would’st wil- 
lingly shew her adapper body, in a silken 
jerkin—a limb like a short legged hen’s, in 
a cordovan boot, and a round, simpering, 
what d’ye lack sort of a countenance, set off 
with a velvet bonnet, a Turkey feather, and 
a gilded brooch. Ah! jolly mercer, they 
who have good wares are fond to shew-them. 
—Come, gentles, let not the cup stand— 


shere’s to long spurs, short boots, full bon- 


Nets, and empty skulls!’ “Nay, nos, you 
bic mgm of me; Mike,’ said Goldthred ; 
er yet my pa Was but what sighs bate 
pees to’ thee or any mau? ‘ 
confound thine impudence,’ retorted leuk: 
bourne; ‘thou would’st not compare thy pud- 
ding face and sarsnet manners, to a.gentle- 
man and a soldier!’ “Nay, my. good sit,’ 
said nine * let. me: beseech. you = 
not in tt. the ‘citizen ; methi 
he tells his tale acer T could Price ape 
him till midnight” ‘Its more of your favour 
than of my rt,’ answered master Gold- 
thred, ‘ but since I give you pleasure, worthy 
Master Tressilian, I shall proceed, maugre 
all the jibes and quips of this valiant soldier, 
who, peradventure, hath had more cuffs 
than crowns in the Low Countries.-—And so, 
sir, as I passed under the great painted win- 
dow, leaving my rein loose on my ambling 
palfrey’s neck, partly for mine ease and 
partly that I might have the more leisure to 
peer about, I hears me the lattice open; and 
never credit me, sir, if there did not stand 
there the person of as fair.a woman as eyer 
crossed mine eyes, and I think I have looked 
on as many pretty wenches, and with as 
much judgment, as other folks? ‘ May I 
ask her appearance, sir?’ said Tressilian. 
* Osir,’ replied Master Goldthred, ‘I pro- 
mise you she was in gentlewoman’s attire— 
a very quaint and pleasing dress, that might 
have served the Queen herself; for she had 
a forepart with body and sleeves, of ginger- 
coloured satin, whith, in nty judgment must 
have cost by the yard sone | shillings, 
lined with marrey taffeta, and lai down, and 
guarded ‘with two broad laces of gold and 
silver. And her hat, sir, was truly the best 
fashioned thing that Ihave seen in these 
parts, being of tawny taffeta, embroidered 
With sverpions of Venice gold, having a 


border ~ ished with +b gi ;——I pro- 
mist vou, sit? an absoleve and cunpuasing 
device. ching her skirts, they were in 
the old pass-dévant fashion.’ ‘ I did not ask 
ou of her attire, sir, said Tressilian, who 
ad shown. some impaitnce during this con- 
versation, ‘ but of her.complexion——the co- 
lour of her hair, her features,’ ‘ ponenng 
her complexion,’ ‘answered the mercer, ‘ 
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am not so special certain ; but I marked that 
her fan had an ivory handle, curiously in- 
Jaid ;—and. then as to the colour of 
her hair, why, I can warrant, be its hue 
what it might, that she wore above it a net 
of green silk, parcel twisted with gold’ <A 
most mereer-like memory,’ said Lambourne ; 
‘the gentleman asks his of the lady's beauty, 
and he talks of her fine clothes!” ‘T tell 
thee,? said the mercer, somewhat discon- 
certed, ‘ I had little time to look at her; for 
just as I was about to give her the good 
time of day, and for that purpose had ptick- 
ered iny features with a smile’ * Like 
those of a jackanape, simpering at a ches- 
nut,’ said Michael Lambourne: *—Upstart- 
ed of a sudden,’ continued Goldthred, with- 
out heeding the interruption, ‘ Tony Foster 
himself, with a cudgel in his hand’ * And 
broke thy head across, I hope, for’ thy im- 
pertinence,’ said his entertainer. ‘ That 
were more easily said than done,’ answered 
Goldthred indignantly ; ‘ no, no—there was 
no breaking of heads-—it’s true, he advanced 
his cudgel, and spoke of laying on, and ask- 
ed’ why Ldid not Keep the public road, ahd 
such like; and I would have knocked him 
over the pate handsomely for his pains, only 
for the lady’s presence, who might have 
swooned; for what I knew.’ ‘ Now out 
upon thee for a faint-spirited slave!’ said 
Lambourne; ‘ what adventurous knight ever 
thought ofthe lady’s terror, when he went 
to thwack giant, dragon, or magician, in 
her presence, and for her deliverance ? 
But why talk to thee of dragons, who would 
be driven back by a déagon-fly. There 
thou hast missed the rarest ag ay 4 
‘Take it thyself, then, bully Mike,’ an- 
swered Goldthred.—* Yonder is the enchant- 
ed manor, and the dragon and the lady all at 
thy service, if thou darest venture on them.’ 
‘Why, so I would for a quartern of sack.’ 
said the soldier—‘ Or stay—I am foully out 
of linen—wilt thou ,bet a piece of Hollands 
against these five angels, that I go not up to 
the hall to-morrow, and force Tony Foster 
to introduce me to his fair guest?’ ‘ I ac- 
cept your wager,’ said the mercer; ‘and I 
think, though thou hadst even the impudence 
of the devil, I should, gain, on, thee, this. bous. 
Our. landlord, here shali hold stakes, andI 
will stake down. gold. tiji send thee linen.’ 
“Twill hold stakes on py,such matter,’ seid 








‘interest yee ke ay you up, in lavender in 
the castle at Oxford, or to. get.yqurlegs made 
acquainted with, the tow ier eee 
would be but renewing ani old ; for 
Mike’s shins and the town’s. pi have 
been well knowa.to each! other ere now,’ 
rn agit Pea mpg bs 

is wager, unless he means, to pay forfeit.’ 
* Forfeit?” said Lambourne; ‘ Iscornit. I 
value Tony Foster’s wrath no, more-than a 
were gs = doy thy 2 his. Linda- 

ides, int George; be he willing or 
athe I would gladly pay. your halves of 
the risk, sir,’ said 
mittcd to accompany. you on the adven- 
ture. * In what would that;advantage you,, 











Gosling, ‘Good now,, my, 
your wine in quiet, and. let js entures - 
alone.. I promise: you, Master. Poster hath. 


from. 


ressilian, ‘ to be. per-~ 











k- 





sir answered Lambourne. ‘ Jn nothing, 
sir’ said .'Tressilian, ‘ unless to mark the 
skill and valour with which you conduct 
yourself. I am a stranger, who seeks for 
strange rencountef’s and uncommon peaee 
as the knights of yore did after adventures 
and feats of arms.’ ‘ Nay,’ if it pleasures 
you to see a trout tickled,’ answered Lam- 
bourne, I care not how many witness my 
skill. And so here I drink to success to my 
enterprize ; and he that will not pledge me 
on his Knees is a rascal, and 1 will cut his 
legs off by the garters.’ ” “ 

e result of this is a visit to Cumnor 
Place, where Tressilian discovers Amy Rob- 
sart, who is the secret wife of Leicester, 
though supposed by her friends to be the 
paramour of Varney. Varney himself, he 
also encounters, and a combat ensues be- 
tween them, which does not close with the 
death of the villain, only in consequence of 
the interference of Lambourne. Varney’s 
state of mind is finely drawn—he exclaims— 

“ «She loves me not—I would it were as 
true that I loved not her—Idiot that I was, 
to move her in my own behalf, when wis- 
dom bade me to be a true broker to my lord! 
—And this fatal error has placed me more 
at her discretion than a wise man would wil- 
lingly be at that of the best piece of painted 
Eve’s flesh of them all. Since the hour that m 
policy made so perilous a slip, I cannot look 
at her without fear, and hate, and fondness, 
so strangely mingled, that I know not whe- 
ther, were it’at my choice, I would rather 

ssess or ruin her. But she must not 

eave this retreat until I am assured on what 
terms we are to stand. My lord’s interest 
—and so far it is mine own —for if he sinks, 
I fall in his train—demands concealment of 
this obscure marriage—and besides I will 
not lend her my arm to climb to her chair 
of state, that she may set her foot on m 
neck when she is fairly seated. I must work 
an interest in her, either through love or 
through fear—and who knows But I may 
i reap the sweetest and best revenge for 
er former scorn ?—that were indeed a mas- 
ter-piece of courtlike art!—Let me but once 
be her counsel-keeper—let her confide to 
ne a sécret, ‘did it but concern the robbery 
of a linneét’s nest, and, fair Countess, thou 
art ‘miné own? ” 

The apartments in which the secret and 
im ed” wife resides, are’ magnificent! 

ted’: and present a grand examp 
of the’ skill of the artist in this species of 
representation, which restores theage of 
Elizabeth to our eyes and minds. 

But'to resumé the thread of the story ;— 
after thé encounter between Tressilian and 
Varney, the’ latter’'takes Lambourne into 
his service, ‘and goes to Woodstock to his 
— thé Earl of ~ ye The arrival 
0 precious is’ excellent arac- 
teristi¢ of the Pies with which ole wanes 
of the times are painted, and of the joyeuse 
tone which pervades these volumes, and 
shows them to be the production of a master 
atease as to his ability to accomplish his 


ign. 
Tressilian begins to act a conspicuous part. 
He ‘avoids “danger by hastily setting out for 
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Lidcote Hall with the tidings he had gathered 
respecting Amy, to her disconsolate father. 
On his way his tse casts a shoe, which acci- 
dent brings him acquainted with Wayland 
Smith, anextraordinary character, who with 
the co-operation of an imp, Dickie Sludge, 
(very like the Goblin Page of Sir W. Scott !) 
sustains the reputation of anecromancer, and 
frightens and works for the whole neighbour- 
hood. Sludge is the guide of Tressilian, 
and the rencounter with Wayland is worth 
quoting :— 

** * Here are we (says the former) at Way- 
land Smith’s forge-door.’? ‘ You jest, my 
little friend,’ said Tressilian ; ‘ here is no- 
thing but a bare moor, and that ring of 
stones, with a great one in the midst, like a 
Cornish barrow.’ ‘ Ay, and that great flat 
stone in the midst, which lies across the top 
of these uprights,’ said the boy, ‘ is Way- 
land Smith’s counter, that you must tell 
down your money upon.’ ‘ What do you 
mean by such folly?’ said the traveller, 
beginning to be an with the boy, and 
vexed with himself for having trusted such 
a hare-brained guide. ‘ Why,’ said Dickie, 
with a grin, ‘ you must tie your horse to 
that upright stone that has the ring in’t, and 
then you must whistle three times, and lay 
me down your silyer groat on that other flat 
stone, walk out of the circle, sit down on the 
west side of that little thicket of bushes, and 
take heed you look neither to right nor to 
left for ten minutes, or so long as you shall 
hear the hammer clink, and whenever it 
ceases, say your prayers for the space you 
could tell a eh yet count over a hun- 
dred, which will do as well,—and then came 
into the circle, you will find your money 
gone and your horse sliod.? ‘ My money 
gone to a certainty !’ said Tressilian ; ‘ but 
as for the rest—Hark ye, my Jad, I am not 
your schoolmaster, but if you play off your 
waggery on me, I will take a part of his 
task off his hands, and punish you to pur- 
pose.” ‘Ay, when you can catch me!’ 
said the boy, and presently took to his heels 
across the heath, with a velovity which baf- 
fled every attempt of Tressilian to overtake 
him, loaded as he was witli his heavy boots. 
Nor was it the least provoking part of the 
urchin’s conduct, that he did not exert his 
utmost speed, like one who. finds himself in 
datiger or who is frightened, but preserved 
just such a raté as to encourage Tressilian 
to continue the chase, and then darted awa 
from him with the swifthess of the wind, 
when his pursuer supposed he had nearly 
run him down, doubling at the same time, 
and winding so as always to. keep near the 
place from which he started. This lasted 
until Tressilian, from way Sissies, stood 
still, and was about to a on the pursuit 
with a hearty curse on the ill-favoured ur- 
chin, who had" engaged him in an exercise 
so ridiculous. But the boy, who had, as 
formerly, planted himself on. the top of a 
hillock close in front, began to clap his long 
thin hands, point with his skinny fingers, 
and twist his wild and ugly features into 
such extravagant expression of laughter and 
derision, that Tressilian began half to doubt 
whether he had not in view an actual hob- 
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goblin. Provoked extremely, yet at the 
same time feeling an irresistible desire. to 
laugh, so very odd were the boy’s grimaces 
and gesticulations, he returned to his horse, 
and mounted him with the purpose of pur- 
suing Dickie at more advantage. 

** The boy no sooner saw hiin. mount his 
horse, than be hallo’d out to him, that rather 
than he should spoil his white-footed vag, _ he 
would come to him, on condition he would 
keep his fingers to himself. * I will make 
no condition with thee, thou naughty var- 
leé!’ said Tressilian ; ‘ I will have thee at 
my mercy in a moment.’ ‘ Aha, Master 
Traveller,’ said the boy, ‘ there is a marsh 
hard by, would swallow all the horses of the 
Queen’s Guard—I will into it, and see where 
you will go then.—You shall hear the bit- 
tern bump, and the wild drake quack, ere 
you get hold of me without my consent, I 
promise you.” 

* Tressilian looked out, and from the ap- 
Pearenee of the ground behind the hillock, 

elieved it might be as the boy said, and ac- 
cordingly determined to strike up a peace 
with so light-footed and ready-witted an ene- 
iny—* Come down,’ he said, ‘ thou mischie- 
vous brat !—Leave thy mopping and mowing 
and come hither; I will do thee no harm, as 
Tam a gentleman.’ 

“ The. boy answered his invitation with 
the utmost confidence, and danced down 
from his stance with a galliard step, keep- 
ing his eye at the same time fixed on Tres- 
silian’s, who, once more dismounted, stood 
with his horse’s bridle in his hand, breathless, 
and half exhausted with his fruitless exercise, 
though not one drop of moisture appeared 
on. the freckled forehead of the urchin, 
which looked like a piece of dry and disco- 
loured parchment, drawn tight across the 
brow of a fleshlesa skull. 

© And tell me,’ said Tressilian, ‘ why 
you use.me thus, thou mischievous imp? or 
what your meaning is by telling me so ab- 
surd a legend as you wished but.now to put 
on me? Or rather shew me, in good earn- 
est, this smith’s forge, and I will give thee 
what will buy thee apples through the whole 
winter.’ ‘ Were you to give me an orchard of 
apples,’ said Dickie Sludge, ‘ I can guide 
thee no better than I have done. . Lay down 
the silver token on the flat stope—whistle 
three times—then come: sit down on the 
western side of the thicket of gorse ; I will 
sit by you, and give you free leave to wri 
ny head off, unless, you hear the smith at 
work within two minutes after we are seat- 
ed” ‘I may be.tempted to take thee at 
thy word,’ sgid Tressilian, ‘ ifyou make me 
do ought, half so ridiculous for your own 
mischievous Lg gh T will prove 
your spell.—Here, then, I tie my horse to 
this upright stone—I must lay my silver 
groat here, aud whistle three times, sayest 
thou?’ Ay, but thou must whistle louder 
than an unfledged owzle,” said the boy, as 
Tressilian, having laid his rooney, and half 
ashamed of the folly he practised, made a 
careless whistle—* You must whistle louder- 
than that, for who knows where the smith ie 
that you call for?—He may be in the King, of 
France’s stables for what I know.” ‘ Why, 











you said but now he was no devil,’ replied 
Tressilian. ‘Man or Devil,’ said Dickie, ‘1 
see that I must summon him for you ;’ and 
therewithal he whistled sharp and shrill, with 
an acuteness of sound that alinost thrilled 
through Tressilian’s brain—‘ That is what,I 
call whistling,’ said he, after he had repeated 
the signal thrice; ‘ and now to cover, to 
yor or Whitefoot will not be shod this 
jay.’ 

% Tressilian, musing what the upshot of 
this mummery was.to be, yet satisfied there 
was to be some serious result, by the eonfi- 
dence with which the boy had put himself 
in, his power, suffered himself to be con- 
ducted to that side of the little thicket of 
gorse and brushwood which was farthest 
from the circle of stones, and there sat 
down : and as it Occurred to him. that, after 
all, this might be a trick for. stealing his 
horse, he kept his hand on the boy’s collar, 
determined to.make him hostage for its 


safety. 

*«* Now, hush and listen,’ said Dickie, 
in a low whisper ; ‘ you will soon, hear the 
tack of a hammer that was never forged of 
earthly iron, for the stone it.was made of 
was. shot from the moon. And in effect Tres- 
silian did immediately hear the light stroke 
of a hammer, as when a farrier is at work. 
The singularity of such a sound, in so ver 
lonely a place, made him involuntarily shud- 
der; but looking at the boy, and discovering, 
by the arch malicious expression of his 
countenance, that the urchin saw and enjoy- 
ed his.slight tremor, he became convinced 
that the whole was a concerted stratagem, 
and determined to know by whom, or for 
what. purpose, the trick was played off. 

“* Accordingly, he. remained perfectly 
quiet all, the time the hammer continued to 
sound, being, about ,the space usually em- 
ployed in fixing a horse-shoe. But the in- 
stant, the sound ceased, Tressilian, instead 
of interposing the space of time which his 
guide ‘ Fequested, started up. with his 
sword in his hand, ran round the thicket, and 
confronted a man in.afarrier’s leathera apron, 
but otherwise fantastically attired in a bear- 
skin dressed with the fur on, and a cap of the 
same, which almost hid the, sooty and be. 
grimed features ofthe wearer—‘ Come back, 
come. back!’ cried the boy to Tressilian, ‘ or 
You. wl He torn 10 pieces—ano man lives that 

ooks on him.’—In fact, the invisible, smith 
(aow fully visible) heaved up his hammer, 
and shewed symptoms of doing battle. 

“« But when the boy observed that neither 
his own entreaties, nor the menaces of the 
farrier appeared to change Tressilian’s pur- 
pose, but that, on the contrary, he,confront- 
ed the bammer with his drawn sword, he ex- 
claimed to the smith in turn, ‘ Wayland, 
toneh him not, or you will come by the 
worse |—the gentleman isa true gentleman, 
and a hold,’ ‘So thou, hast betrayed me, 
Flibbertigibbit 2’, said the smith; ¢ it shall be 
the worse for thee,’ ‘ Be who thou wilt,’ 
said, Tressilian, ‘ thou art.in no danger 
me, so thon. tell me, the meaning. of , this: 
practice, and why thou drivest, thy trade in 
this mysterious fashion.’ 


from | enough for the daughter of an old:De’ashire 


or “~ K f he Cryota Castle of 
uestions ont 0! 
Light, the Lordof the Green Lion, the Rider 
of the Red Dragon?—Hence—avoid thee, ere 
I summon Talpack with his fiery lance, to 
quell, crush, consume!’ These words 
he uttered with violent gesticulation, mouth- 
ing and flourishing his hammer. ‘ 
thou yile cozener, with thy gipsey cant!’ re- 
plied Tressilian, scornfully, ‘ and follow me 
to the next. magistrate, or I will cut thee over 
the pate.’ ‘ Peace, I pray thee, good Way- 
land!’ said. the boy ; ‘ credit me the swag- 
gering vein will not pass here, you must cut 
n whids.’ ”” 

Wayland has been a follower of Alasco, a 
vile quack, who is afterwards found. in the 
train of Leicester, and answers to one of 
those characters of the Jew and Italian, 
which it is believed that nobleman maintain- 
ed to commit his poisoning assassinations. 
He enters. into the train of Tressilian, and 
accompanies him to Lidcote, where he cures 
Sir Hugh of the lethargick disorder, brought 
on by grief for his daughter. The deserip- 
tion of the old knight’s return to reason is 
exceedingly affecting. 

* As Tressilian, his own. eyes filling fast 
with tears, approached more and more nearly 
to the father of his betrothed bride, Sir 
Hugh’s intelligence seemed to revive. He 
sighed heavily, as one who awakens from a 
state of stupor, a slight convulsion passed 
over his features, he opened his arms with- 
out speaking a word, and as Tressilian threw 
himself into them, he folded him to his 
bosom. 

** « There is something left to live for yet,’ 
were the first words he uttered ; and while 
he spoke he gave vent to his feelings ina 
paroxysm of weeping, the tears chasing each 
other down his sun-burnt cheeks and long 
white beard. ‘I ne’er thought to have 
thanked God to see my, master. weep,’ said 
Will Badger; ‘ but now Ido, though I am 
like:to weep for company.’ ‘I will ask thee 
no questions,’ said the old knight ; ‘ no ques- 
tions—none, Edmund—thou hast not found 
her, or so found her, that she were better 
lost...‘ Tressilian was unable to reply, 
otherwise than by putting his hands: before 
his face. . ‘ It is enough—it is enough. But 
do not thou weep for her Edmund. I have 
cause to weep, for she was my daughter,-— 
thou hast. cause to rejoice that she did not 
become pa bed eg bs 9 God! thou know- 
est. best what, is good for. us-—It was my 
nightly, prayer that I. should see :Amy and 
Edmund wedded,—had it been granted, it 
had now been, gall added to bitterness.’ »‘ Be 
comforted, my friend,’ said the Curate, ad- 
dressing Sir ‘Hugh, .‘ it cannot be that the 
daughter of all our hopes. and affections. is 
the vile: creature. you, would bespeak her.’ 
*Oh,.no,’ replied Sir Hugh, impatiently,‘ I 
were wrong to nae broadly the base thing 
she iy become—ihere is some: new. court 
name) for, it, 1 warrant me. It is honour 


clown to, be the Jemman of a gay courtier, 
—of V; too,—of Varney, whose grand- 
sire was relieved. by my father, when his for- 


memo L warrant none of you wi 

help me.——~‘ The battle of ‘Bosworth, said 
Master. Mumblazen, :‘ stricken: between 
Richard Crookback and Henry Tudor, grand- 
sire of the Queen that now is, Primo Henrici 
Septimi ; and in the:year one thousand four 


Peace, | hundred and eighty five, post Christum natum.’ 


* Ay, even so,’ said the Knight; ‘ ev 
child knows it—But acess endl forgets 
all it should remember, and remembers only 
what it would most willingly forget. My 
brain has been at fault, Tressilian, almost 
ever since thou hast been away, and even yet 
it hunts counter.’ ‘Your worship,’ said the 
good clergyman, ‘ had better retire to your 
apartment, and.try to sleep for a little space, 
—the physician left a composing draught— 
and our Great Physician has commanded us 
to use earthly means, that we may be 
strengthened to sustain the trials he sends 
us. ‘True, true, old friend,’ said. Sir 
Hugh, ‘ and we will bear our trials manfully 
—We have lost but a woman.—See, Tres- 
silian,’-—he drew from his bosom a | 
ringlet of fair hair,—‘see this lock!—I te 
thee, Edmund, the very night she disappear- 
ed, when she bid me good even, as she was 
wont, she hung about my neck, and fondled 
me morethan usual ; and I, like an-old fool, 
held her by this lock, until: shetook ‘her 
scissars, severed it, and left itn: my hand, 
—as all } was ever to see more of her!’ 

‘* Tressilian was unable to reply, well 
judging what a complication of feelings must 
have crossed the bosom of the unhappy fugi- 
tive-at that cruel moment... The clergyman 
was about to speak; ‘but Sir Hugh ‘interrupt- 
ed him...‘ I: know what you’ ' would ‘say, 
Master Curate,—~after ‘all, it is but'a lock of 
wotan’s tresses,~-and by woman, shame, 
and sin,. and death, came into an ‘innocent 
world,—And :, learned: Master Mumblazen, 
too, can say scholarly things of their inferi- 
ority.’ * C’est Vhomme,’ said Master Muin- 
blazen, ‘ guise bast et gui conseille” «True, 
said Sir Hagh, “and we'will bear us, there- 
fore, like men who have both mettle and 
wisdom in us.—Tressilian, thou art as wel- 
come as.if: thou hadst brought. better news. 
But. we. have spoken too long dry-lipped.— 
Amy, fill: a cup of wine to Edmund, and 
another to me.” ‘Then instantly recollecting 
that he called upon her who could not hear, 
he shook his head, and said to the clergyman, 
‘ This grief is to my bewildered. mind what 
the Church of Lidcote is to our Park ; we 
may lose ourselyes among the briars and 
thickets, for a little space, but from the end 
of each avenue we see the old. grey Bopwes 9 
and the grave of my forefathers. 1 I 
were to.travel ¢hatroad to morrow.’ ” 

Tressilian is now summoned by his patron, 
the Eartof Sussex, (Leicester’s rival,) and 
prevent shape to attend eso yen a 

ring the: case of Amy’s sup) seduction 
before the Queen. : r 

The romance here enters more distinctl 
upon personages of historical note. The le 
ers themselves, and the contending factions 
of Leicester and Sussex are admirably pt 
trayed ;.nor-is the character of Elizabeth less 








“The smith, however, turning to Tressi- 


tune was breken, at the battle of—the battle 


powerfully delineated. Shakspeare, Sidney; 
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Harrington, are. slightly. mentioned; but 
Raleigh’s earliest fortunes. are happily com- 
bined with the romance; The: incident of 


his sp his cloak for the Queen to 
walk upon, is deseribed as having happened 
bape one from :% ~— of Sussex, 
to ‘or rejecting her Majesty’s phy- 
sician while under the care of Way nd 
Smith, who, knowing the ‘cause of the dis- 
ease, induced by one of Alasco’s potions, is 
the better able to apply its cure. The in- 
peae-w with Efizabeth is very natural and 
sprightly. 

sg youth underwent the gaze of ma- 
jesty, not the less gracefully that hi: self- 
ossession was mingled with embarrassment. 

mudded cloak still hung upon his arm, 
and formed the natural topic with which the 
Queen introduced the conversation. 

““* You have this day spoiled a gay mantle 
in our service, young man. We thank you 
for your. setvice, though the manner of 
offering it was unusual, and. something bold.’ 
‘In a sovereign’s need,’ answered the 
outh, ‘it is each liege-man’s duty to be 

ld.’ ‘Ged’s pity! that was well said, 
my lord,” said the Queen, turning to a grave 
person who sate by her, and answered with 
a grave inclination of .the head, and some- 
thing .of a mumbled assent. ‘ Well, young 
man, yonr gallantry shat! not go unrewarded. 
Go to the wardrobe keeper, and he shall 
have orders to supply the suit which you 
have cast away in our service. Thou shalt 
have suit, and that of the newest cut, I 
promjse thee, on the word (of a. princess.’ 
‘may, it please your grace,’ said Walter, 
hesitating, it. is not for so humble a 
servant of your majesty to measure out your 
bounties ; but. if it became me to chuse’— 
‘Thou would’st have gold, I warrant me,’ 
said the Queen, interrupting him; fie, 
young man! I take shame to say, that in our 
capital, such and so various are the means of 
thrifless folly, that to give gold to youth is 
giving fuel to fire, and furnishing them with 
the means of self-destruction.. If I live and 
reign these means. of unchristian excess 
shall be abridged, Yet thou may’st be 

r,’ she added, ‘ or thy parents may be— 
shall be gold, if shou wilt, but thou shalt 
myer ie: me. for re use Peak : 

f r waited patiently until the Queen 
had done, and then modestly assured her, 
that gull was still less in. his wish than the 
mimeut her majesty had before. offered? 
“How, boy!’ said the Queen, ‘neither 

nor garment? What is it thou would’st 
eof, me, then?’ —.‘ Only. permission, 
Madam—if it. is not asking too high an 
honor—permission to wear the cloak which 
did you this trifling service.’ * Permission 
to wear thine own cloak, thou silly boy! 
wid the Queen, ‘It is no longer mine,’ 
said Walter; ‘when your Majesty’s foot 
touched it, it became a ft mantle for a 
Prince, but far too rich a one for. its former 
owner.’ 

“The Queen again blushed; and en- 

deavoured to cover, by laughing, a slight 
of not unpleasing surprise. and ¢on- 
fusion, ‘ Heard. you ever.the like; my 
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reading romances—I must know something 
of him, that I may send him. safe to his 
friends.—What art thou?? ‘A gentleman 
of the household of the Earl of Sussex, so 
a your grace, sent hither with his 
Master of Horse, upon a message to your 
Majesty.’ 

‘* In a moment the gracious expression 
which Elizabeth’s face had hitherto maintain- 
ed, gave way td an expression of haughtiuess 
and Severity.” 

Raleigh takes the blame of rejecting the 
court doctor on himself, and tells her Majesty 
that Sussex is convalescent. The Queen an- 
swered hastily, and without affecting to dis- 
guise her satisfaction, ‘ By my word,I am glad 
he is better. But thou wert over bold to deny 
the aecess of my Doctor Masters. Know’st 
thou not the Holy Writ saith, ‘in the mul- 
titude of counsel there is safety!’ ‘ Ay, 


learned men say, that the safety spoken of 
is for the physicians, not for the patient.’ 
‘ By my faith, child, thou hast pushed me 
home,’ said the Queen, laughing; ‘ for my 
Hebrew learning does not come quite at a 
call.—How say you, my Lord of Lincoln? 
Hath the lad given a just interpretation of 
the text?’ ‘ The word safety, most graci- 
ous Madam,’. said the Bishop of ‘Lincoln, 
‘ for so hath been translated, it may be some- 
what hastily, the Hebrew word being’—— 
‘ My lord,’ said the Queen, interrupting 
him, ‘ we said we had forgotten our He- 
hrew.—But for thee, young man, what is 
thy name and birth?’ ‘Raleigh is my 
name, most gracious Queen, the ngest 
son of a large but honourable family of De- 
vonshire.’ * Raleigh?’ said Elizabeth, after 
a moment's recollection, ‘ have. we not 
heard of your service in Ireland.’ ‘ I have 
been so fortunate as to do some service 
there, Madam,’ replied Raleigh, * scarce, 
however, of consequence sufficient to reach 
your *s ears’ ‘They hear farther 
than you think of,’ said the Queen, graci- 
ously, ‘ and ‘have heard of a youth who de- 
fended a fort in Shannon against a whole 
band of wild Irish rebels, until the stream 
ran purple with their blood and his own.’ 
“Some blood I may have lost,’ said the youth, 
looking down, ‘but where my best is due; 
and that. is in your Majesty’s service. 

*t The Queen paused, then said hastily, 
‘ You.are very young, to have fought so 
well, and to speak so well. But you must 
not escape your penance for turning back 
Masters—the poor man hath caught cold on 
the river: for our order reached him when 
he. was. just returned from ‘certain visits in 
London, anil he held it matter of loyalty ani 
conscience instantly to set forth again, So 
hark ye, Master Raleigh, see thou fail’ not 
to wear thy muddy'cloak, in token of peni- 
tence, till our’ pleasure be farther known. 
And here,’ she added, giving him a jewel of 
gold, in the form of @ chess-man, ‘I give 
thee this to wear at the collar.” 

Pleased with his messenger, the Queen 
condescendingly vouchsafes to show Ker for- 
giveness of Sussex, by paying the invalid ‘an 
unexpected visit at his resitenee; Say’sCourt, 





lords?” The youth’s head is turned with 





near Greenwich. The picture of this esta- 


Madam,’ said Walter, ‘ but I have heard |i 





37 


blishment is somewhat different from that of 
any Earl’s (however military) of our day, 
and her Majesty is more highly offended 
with its fortified aspect, than even with its 
other offences, thus humourously anticipated 
by Raleigh. 

“¢ Now the Lord have pity on us!’ said 
the young courtier to himself. ‘ Good 
hearts, the Earl hath many a one round him ; 
but good heads are scarce with us—and he 
himself is too ill to give directions. And 
Blount will be at his morning meal of Yar- 
mouth herrings and ale; and Tracy will 
have his beastly black puddings aud Rhe- 
nish ;—those. thorough-paced Welchmen, 
Thomas ap Rice and Evan Evans, will be at 
work on their leek porridge and_ toasted 
cheese—and she detests, they say, all coarse 
meats, evil smells, and strong wines. Could 
they but think of burning some rosemary 
in the great hall! but vogue la gelere, all 
must now be trusted to chance. Luck hath 
done indifferent well for me this morning, 
for I trust I have spoiled a cloak, and made 
a court fortune—May she do as much for 
my gallant patron ! ” 

e audience of tlie rival peers is a noble 
drama, which we lament our inability to 
transcribe. Leicester is oblige to dissemble, 
in order to avoid the storm of his royal mis- 
tress’s displeasure ; and, when the accusa- 
tion Reepocns Amy Robsart is brought for- 
ward, compelled.to sanction the falsehood of 
Varney, that she is his wife. In consequence 
of this, he regains his ascendancy as the fa- 
vourite ; and the Kenilworth Progress is re- 
solved mn; Varney, however, being order- 
ed to bring his lady thitlier. At the break- 
ing up of the court, at which she outwardly 
reconciles Leicester and Sussex, the Queen 
takes an excursion upon the water, during 
which, the following interesting comparison, 
tomes the amusements of the age, is. in- 
troduced. ’ 

***Which of you, my lords,’ (said the 
Queen, smiling,) ‘ know aught of a petition 
from Orson Pinnit, the keeper, as he quali- 
fies himself, of our royal hears? Who stands 
godfather to his reqnest?? “ Marry, with 
your Grace’s good perinission, that do I,’ 
said the Earl of Sussex.—* Orson Pinnit was 
a stout soldier before he was 80 mangled by 
the skenes of the Irish clan Mac Donough, 
and I trust your Grace will be, ‘as you’ al- 
ways have been, good mistress to your good 
and trusty servants.” ‘ Surely,’ said the 
Queen, ‘it is our purpose to be so, and in 
especial to our poor soldiers and sailors, 
who hazard their lives for little pay. We 
would give,’ she said, with her eyes spark- 
ling, * yonder royal palace of ours to be an 
hospital for ‘their use, rather than they 
should call. their mistress ungrateful —But 
this is not the question,’ she said, her fone, 
which had been awakened by her patriotic 
feelings, onee more subsiding into the tone 
of gay and easy conversation ; ‘ for this Or- 
son Pinnit’s request goes something farrher. 
He complains, that amidst the extreme de- 
light with which men haunt the plav-houses, 
and in especial their eager desire for seeing 
the exhibitions of oné Will Shakespeare,. 
(whom I think, my lords, we have all heard 





something of,) the manly amusement’ of 
hear-baiting is falling into comparative neg- 
lect ; since men will rather thronz to sce 
these roguish players kill each other in jest, 
than to‘see our royal dogs and bears worry 
each other in bloody earnest—What say you 
to this, my Lord of Sussex ?” 

““* Why, truly, gracious Madam,’ said 
Sussex,’ you must expect little from an 
old soldier like me in favour of battles in 
sport, when they are compared’ with battles 


in earnest; and yet, by my faith, I wish’ 


Will Shakespeare no harm. He is a stout 
man at quurter-staff, and single falchion, 
though, as I am told, a halting fellow ; and 
he stood, ‘they say, a tough 
rangers of old Sir ‘Thomas Luéy of’ Charle- 
cot, when he broke his deer-park and kissed 
his keeper's daughter” ‘I cry you mercy, 
my Lord of Sussex,’ said Queen Elizabeth, 
interrupting him ; ‘that mattér was heard 
in council, and we will not have this fellow’s 
offence exaggerated—there was no kissing 
in the matter, and the defendant hath put 
the denial on record.—But what say you to 
his present practice, my lord, on the stage ? 
for there lies the point, and not ia any ways 
touching his former errots, in breaking parks 
or the other follies be speak of.’ * Why 
truly, Madam,’ replied Sussex, ‘ as I said 
before, I wish the gamesome mad fellow no 
injury. Some of his whoreson poetry (I 
crave your Grace’s pardon for such a phrase) 
has rung in mine ears as if they sounded to 
boot and saddle.—But then it is all froth 
ani tolly—no substance or seriousness in it, 
as your grace has already well touched. — 
What are half a dozen knaves, with rusty 
foils and tattered targets, making but a mere 
mockery of a stout fight, to com to the 
royal game of bear-baiting, which hath 
been eee by your Highness’s countenance, 
and that of gr royal predecessors, iti this 
nag princely kingdom, famous for match- 
ess mastiffs, and bold bearwards, over all 
Christendom? Greatly is it to be doubted 
that the race of both will decay, if men 
should rather throng to hear the fungs of an 
idle player belch forth nonsensical bombast, 
instead of bestowing their pence in encou- 
raging the bravest image of war that can be 
shewn in peace, and that is the sports of the 
Bear-garden. There you may see the bear 
lying at guard with his red pinky eyes, watch- 
ing the onset of the mastiff, ‘like a wily cap- 

, Who maintains his defence that an as- 
sailant may be tempted to venture within 
his danger. And then comes Sir Mastiff, 
like a worthy champion, in full career at the 
throat of his adversary—and thén shall Str 
Brain teach him the reward for those who, 
in'their over-courage, neglect the policies of 
war, and, catching him in his arms, strain 
him to his breast like a lusty wrestler, ‘wn- 
til rib after rib’ cracks like the shot of a pis- 
télet. And then ‘another mastiff, as bold, 
but with better aim and sounder judgment, 
catches Sir Bruin by the netherlip, and hangs 
fast, while he tosses about his blood and sla- 
ver, and tries in vain to shake Sir Talbot 
from lis hold. And then’—* Nay, by my 
honour, my lord,’ said the Queen, laughing, 
‘you have described the whole So admirably, 


¢ with ‘the | 
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yy evil" has been “brewing. God forsive “our 


that, lad we never seéita “bear-Daiting, 
we have beheld many, ‘and hope, with hea- 
ven’s allowance, to see inany mofe, your 
words were sufficient to put the whole Bear- 
garden befure our eyes.—But come, who 
speaks next in this case?—My Lord of Lei- 
cester, what say you ?’” - “ 

“s * — Leicester triumphs in the de- 
fence of the players and plays. 

As time wears on, Sussex is restored to 
health by Wayland, and perhaps a little too 
much of the romance is made to depend on 
the medicinal skill of this person: and the 
state of medicine ‘itself is exaggerated. 
Leicester’s belief in the astrology and the 
alchemy of others, is not inconsistent with 
the knowledge of the times ; but it borders 
on absurdity, to rest the safety of a life on 
an elixir, possessed but by one individual in 
London, and known but to one other. 

Preparations are every where made for the 
visit to Kenilworth, and Varney is dispatch- 
ed by his Lord to Cumnor-Court, to induce 
Amy to consent to the disguise of appearing 
there as his own wife, till Leicester’s plans 
are ripe. This interview is admirable: 

‘* Varney entered the room in the dress in 
which he had waited on his master that 
morning to court, the splendour of which 
made a strange contrast with the disorder 
arising from’ hasty riding, during a dark 
night and foul ways. His brow bore an 
anxious and hurried expression, as one who 
has that to say of whick he doubts the recep- 
tion, and who hath yet posted on from the 
necessity of communicating his tidings. The 
Countess’s anxious eye at once caught the 
alarm, as she exclaimed, ‘ You bring news 
from my lord, Master Varney—Gracious 
Heaven, is he ill?? ‘No, madam, thank 
Heaven!’ said Varney. ‘ Compose your- 
self, and permit me to take breath ere I com- 
municate my tidings.’ ‘ No breath, sir,’ 
replied the lady, impatiently ; ‘ 1 know your 
theatrical arts. Since your breath hath suf- 
ficed to ig 2 you hither, it may suffice to 
tell your tale, at feast briefly, and in the 
gross.’ ‘Madam,’ answered Varney, ‘ we 
are not alone, and my lord’s message was for 
your ear only.’ ‘ Leave us, Janet, and Mas- 
ter Foster,’ said the lady; ‘but remain in 
the next apartment, and within call.’ 

“* Foster and his daughter retired, agree- 
ably to the Lady Leicester’s commands, into 
the next apartment, which was the with- 
drawing-room. ‘Thé door which led from 
the sleeping- chamber was then carefully shut 
and bolted, and the father and daughter re- 
tained hoth in a posture of anxious attention, 
the first with a stern, suspicious, anxious cast 
of countenance, and Janet with folded hands, 
and looks which seemed divided betwixt her 
desire to know the fortunes of her mistress, 
and her prayers to Heaven for her safety. 
Anthony Foster seemed himself to have 
some idea of what was passing through his 
daughter’s mind, for he crossed the apart- 
ment and took her anxiously by the hand, 
saying, ‘ That is right—pray, Janet, pray— 
we have all need of prayers, and some of us 
more than others. Pray, Janet—I would 
pray myself, but I must listen to what goes 
on within—eril has been brewing; lore— 


sins, bat Varnéy’s sudden and strange arri- 
val bodes us no good.’ ’ 

“« Janet had never before heard her father 
excite or even permit her attention to an 
thing which passed in their mystérious fami- 
ly, and now that he did so, his voice sounded 
in her ear—she knew not why—like that of a 
scree¢h-owl denouncing some deed of ter- 
ror and of woe. Sheturned her eyes fear- 
fully towards the door, almost as if she ex- 
pected some sounds of horror to be heard, 
or some sight of fear to display itself. 

** All, however, was as still as death, and 
the voices of those who spoke iin the inner 
chamber, were, if they spoke at all, careful- 
ly subdued to a tone which could not be 
heard in the next. At once, however, they 
were heard to speak fast, thick, and hastily ; 
and presently after the voice of the Countess 
was heard exclaiming, at the highest pitch 
to which indignation could raise it, “ Undo 
the door, sir, I commaud’ you !—Undo the 
door !—I will have io other reply,’ she 
continued, drowning with her vehement ac- 
cents the low and muttered sounds ‘which 
Varney was heard to utter betwixt whiles. 
‘What ho! without there!’ she persisted, 
accompanying her words with shrieks, ‘ Ja- 
net, alarm the house !—Foster, break open 
the door—I am detained here by a traitor ! 
—Use axe and lever, Master Foster—I will 
be your warrant!’ ‘It shall not need, ma- 
dam,’ Varney was at length distinctly heard 
to say. ‘ If you please to expose my lord's 
important concerns and your own to the ge- 
neralear, I will not be your hindrance.’ 

“The door was unlocked and thrown 
open, and Janet and her father rushed in, 
anxious to learn the cause of these reiterated 
exclamations. When they entered the apart- 
ment, Varney stood by the door grinding his 
teeth, with an expression in which rage, and 
shame, and fear, had each their share. The 
Countess stood in the midst of her apartment 
like a juvenile Pythoness, under the inflaence 
of the prophetic fury. The veins in her 
beautiful forehead started into swoln blue 
lines thngugh the hurried impulse of her arti- 
culation—her cheek and neck glowed like 
scarlet—her eyes were like those of an im- 
prisoned eagle, flashing red lightning on the 
foes whom it cannot reach with its talons. 
Were it possible for one of the Graces to 
have been atiimated by a Fury, the counte- 
nance could not have united such beauty 
with so much hatred, scorn, defiance, and 
resentment. The gésture and attitude cor- 
responded with the voice and looks, and 
altogether presented a spectacle which was 
at once beautiful and fearful; so much 
of the sublime had the energy of pas- 
sion united with the Countess Amy’s na- 
tural loveliness. Janet, as soon as the door 
was open, ran to her mistress ; more 
slowly, yet with more haste than he was 
wont, Anthony Foster went to Richard Var- 
ney. ‘In the Truth’s namie what ails your 
ladyship ?? said the former. ‘ What in the 
name of Satan have you done to her ? Said 
Foster to his friend. " ‘ Who, 1?—nothing, 
answered Varney, but with sunken head and 
sullen’ voiee ; ‘nothing but communicated 





























to her her lord’s commands, which, if the lady 
list not to obey, she knows better how to 
answer it than I may pretend to do.’ ‘ Now, 
by Heaven, Janet!’ said the Countess, 
‘the false traitor lies in his throat! He 
must needs lie, for he speaks 'to the disho- 
nour of my noble lord—he must needs lie: 
doubly, for he speaks to gain ends of his 
own, equally execrable and unattainable.’ 
* You have ‘misapprehended me, lady,’ said 
Varney, with a sulky species of admission 
and apology ; ‘ let this matter rest till your 
passion be abated, and I will explain all.’ 
* Thou shalt never have an opportunity to do 
80,’ said the Countess.—* Look at him, Ja- 
net. He is fairly dressed, hath the outside 
of a gentleman, ant hither he came to per- 
suade me it was my lord’s pleasure—nay, 
more, my wedded lord’s commands, that I 
should go with him to Kenilworth, and 
before the Queen and nobles, and in presence 
of my own wedded lord, that I should ac- 
knowledge him—/im there—that very cloak- 
brushing, shoe-cleaning fellow—him there, 
my lord’s laequey, for my liege lord and 
husband; furnishing against myself, great 
God! whenever I was to claim my right and 
my rank, such «weapons as would hew my 
just claim from ‘the root, and destroy my 
character to be rded as an honourable 
matron of the English nobility 1’ ° L 
e « Never will I believe 
that the noble Dudley gave countenance to 
so dastardly, so dishonourable a plan. Thus 
I tread on his infamy, if lis: indeed it be, and 
thus destroy its remetnbrance for ever! 
So saying, she tore in pieces Leicester’s 
letter, and stamped, in the extremity of 
impatience, as if she would have armihitated 
the minute fragments into’ which she had 
rent it. * ’ “T would I were a man 
but for five minutes! It were space enough 
to make'a craven like thee confess his vil- 
lainy.. But. ge—begone—Tell thy master, 
that when I take the foul course’to which 
such scandalous deceits‘as'thou hast recom- 
mended on ‘his behalf must necessarily lead 
me, I will. give him a rival something worthy 
of aname. He shall not be supplanted by 
at ignominious lacquey, whose hest fortune 
is to catch dis master’s last suit of clothes 
eve it is thread-bare, and who jis only fit to 
seduce a suburb-wench by the bravery of 
new roses in his master’s old Go 
begone, sirs-I. seorn thee so much, that I 
am ashamed to have been angry with thee.” 

They attempt to poison her, but she is 
saved by-an antidete given by Wayland, and 
finally escaping from Cunmor under the guid- | 
ance of that individual, arrives after several 
interesting adventures at Kenilworth on the 
morning of theday whereon the Queen makes 
“hen 

@-strange fatality, the unhappy Count- 

ess is carried it ‘her Hisguise to tbo apart- 
meut ia Merryn’s Tower, which had been 
assigned to Tressilian ; here they meet, and 
& most affecting scene ensues, in which the 
equivoeal relations of all the parties are more 
inextricably involved. 

Treasilian consents to keep the secret of 
Amy. for twenty-four hours ; but a letter to 





Leicester, apprizing him of her situation, un- 
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fortunately miscarries; and the scoundrel 
Varney bas Wayland thrust out of the castle 
that he may carry his own infernal plot, un- 
obstructed, into effect. The intricacies of 
the game which Leicester, his Countess, 
Tressilian, and Varney are playing, become 
more and more perilous, as. the Earl vacil- 
lates between his love for Army and his am- 
bition to marry Elizabeth. ‘The lone lady 
in her tower-chamber, forms. ap ¢ xuisite 
subject. While she was waiting nere the 
rufian Lambourne, supposing the room to 
contain a light love of Tressilian’s, bursts 
open the door, and offers violence to the 

ountess. Her shrieks bring the tower- 
keeper to her aid, and while -he struggles 
with Lambourne, she escapes into the gar- 
den. Here she is discovered by the Queen, 
and confesses her marriage with Leicester. 
Dread confusion ensues: the incensed prin- 
cess hardly ‘spares her favourite’s life ; but 
the tempest is appeased by new inventions 
and fies of Varney, who further infects his 
master’s breast with fort suspicions of 
Amy’s infidelity, amounting. almost. te ¢ .r- 
tainty, so strong in the circumstantial chain, 
of evidence, respecting her stay in Tressi- 
lian’s chamber. Our limits, preclude us 
from the details, however, and we can only 
notice, that a ery, sttacting meeting takes 
seh between the Earl and Countess, that 

arney obtains authority to carry her to 
Cumnor, and dispose of her, and that Lei- 
cester and Tressilian twice encounter with 
their swords. The last of these combats 
leads to the catastroplie. ‘Tressilian is dis- 
armed, and on the point of being slain, when 
the Earl’s hand is arrested by Dickie Sludge, 
and the teo long lost letter from Amy is de- 
livered to him. This explains all, and the dis- 
tracted Earl speeds away Tressilian to save 
poor Amy from Varney’s murderons machi- 
nations. But before conclnding her fatal 


story, we to extract the scene in which 
the effect of Leicester’s treachery is exhibited 
With regard to the Queen ; but our limits for- 


bid, anid'we must proceed to the catastrophe. 

The victim of Varney is hurried to Cum- 
nor, and on the way Lambourne is shot by. 
his master, to destroy the evidence of a mer- 
ciful order, of which he is the bearer from 
the Earl. At Cumnor, Alasco is found 
dead in his laboratory, destroyed. by the 
fumes of one of his own infernal prepara- 
tions. The task of murdering the hapless 
lady therefore devolves on Varney himself; 

he accomplishes it by causing her to 
precipitate herself down a fearful abyss. 

‘¢ the next day (the narrative thus 
terminates,)  when,.,.evening roached, 
Varney summoned yor pe execu- 
tion of their plan... Tider and Foster’s old 
man-servant were seat on a feigned erran 
down to the village, and Anthony, himself, as 
if anxious to see that the Countess suffered 
no.want of accommodation, visited her place 
of confinement. _He was so much staggered, 


at the mildness and patience with which she, 
seemed to endure her confinement, that he 
could not help earnestly recommending to 
her not to cross the threshold of her room 
on any account whatsoever, until Lord Lei- 


trust in God, will be very soon.’ Amy pu- 
tienly promised that she would resign her- 
self to ler fate, and Foster returned to his 
hardened companion with his conscience 
half-eased of the perilous load that weighed 
onit. ‘ I have warned her,’ he said; ‘ sure- 
ly in vain is the snare set ia the sight of any 
bird.’ 

** He left, therefore, the Countess’s door 
unsecured on the outside, and.under the eye 
of Varney, withdrew.the orts which sus- 
tained the falling trap, .which,. therefore, 
kept its level position merely by ajslight ad- 
hesion. They withdrew .to wait the issue on 
the ground-floor adjoining, but they waited 
long in yain,.. At length Varney, after walk- 
inglong to and fro, with his face mufiled:in 
his Waa, threw it suddenly back, and. said, 
‘ Surely never was a woman fool enough to 
neglect. so fair an opportunity of escape !’ 
* Perhaps she is resolved,’ said. Foster, ‘ to 
await her husband’s return.’ ‘‘True!—most¢ 
true,’ said Varney,..rushing out; ‘1 bad not 
thought of that, before.’ 

** Tn less than two minutes, Foster, who 
remained behind,, heard the tread of a-horse 
in the court-yard, and theu,a whistle similar 
to that which was the Earl’s, msual signal ;— 
the instant after the door of the Countess’s 
chamber opened, and in, the, same moment 
the trap-door gave way. ..’There was a. rush- 
ing sound—a heavy falina faint zroan—and 
all was over. 

“At the same. instant, Varney, called 
in at the windosy, in an accent ,and tone 
which formed an indescribable mixture be- 
twixt horror and raillery... ‘Is the: bird 
caught ?—Is the deed done?’ O. Ged, for- 
give us! replied Authony, Foster... Why, 
thou fool,’ said Varncy,. ‘ thy toil, is ended, 
aud thy reward secure. , Look down into the 
vault—what gsee’st thou ?? *T..see, only. 
heap_of white, clothes, like, a,, sney-alrift,” 
said Foster... ‘O Goad, she moyes.her.arm t? 
* Hurl, something down on, her,,, Thy gold 
chest, Tony—it is a, heavy one,’.. < Varney, 
thou art an incarnate fiend.” replied Foster ; 
‘ There, needs At polar is gone !’ 
‘ So pass, our troubles,’ said Varney, enter- 
ing the room; ‘ 1 dreamed not] could have 
mimicked the Earl’s call. so well.’ ‘ Oh, if 
there he judgment in heayen, thou hast de- 
served it,’ said Foster, ‘ and, wilt meet, it !— 
Thou hast destroyed, her, hy means.of her 
best affections—It is a seething of the kid in 
the mother’s milk.’ .‘ Thou art a i 
ass,’ replied Varary let us now think how - 
the alarm, should, be givén—the body is to 
remain, where it is.’ .,. 

“ But their wickedness was to be permitted 
no longer ;—for even, while Rey jvere at this 
consv!.ation, Tressilian and h broke in 


dj upon. them, haying obtained admittance by 


means of Tider and Foster’s servants, whom . 
they had secuned at the village. 

“ Anthony Foster fled on their entrance ; 
and, knowing each corner, and pass of the 
intricate old hause, escaped all search. But 
Varney was, taken on the spot ; and, instead 
of expressing compunction for, what he had 
done, seemed to take a fiendish pleasure in 
pointing out to them the remains of the 





eester should come, ‘ Which,’ he added, ‘1 


murdered Countess, while at the same time 














he defied them to shew that he had any 
share in her death. The despairing grief of 
Tressilian, on viewing the ed and yet 
warm remains of what had lately been so 
icigh tun, cocpalied fo tave ial pane 

igh was to have him remov 
frome the ~_ by force, while he himself 
assumed the direction-of what was to bedone. 

Phe 5 ap a second a 
made mystery either of the crime 
or of tesenetitin ing, as a reason for 
his frankness, that though much of what he 
confessed could only have ‘attached to him 
by suspicion, yet such suspicion would have 
been sufficient to i i 


e of Leicester’s 
confidence, and: to y all his towering 
plans of ambition. ‘I was not born,’ he 
said, ‘ito drag on’ the remainder of life a 
degraded outcast;—nor will-I so die, that 
fate shall make a holiday to the herd? 

‘* From these words it was’ apprehended 
he had some design upon himself, and he 
was carefully depri of all means, by 
which such could be carried into execution. 
But like some of the heroes of antiquity, he 
carried about his person a small quantity of 


strong »prepared-probably ‘by the-ce- 
pean psentan Alasco. Having swal- 
lowed this potion over-night, he was found 
next morning dead in his cell ; nor did he 
appear. to have suffered much agony, his 
countenance presenting, even in » the 
expression of a sarcasm, 
whieh was predominaat while he lived. The 
wicked man, saith Scripture, hath no bonds 
in his death: , 
‘* The fate of his colleague in wickedne: 
unknowu.\ . Cumnor-Place . was 


time, Ji Sees tidings of h 
janet, nosti of her rs 
became the uncostronled mistress of his 


and ‘conferred : i¢: with. hers hand: 


upon Wayland, now aman of settled a 
ter, and holding a placein Ellesteth's house. 
hold. Butvit owas afterthey shad been both | 
dead for some , that their eldest son. 
and heir, in making some researches avout 


Cumnor-Hall,-discovered a secret passage, 
rom 


closed an iron: door; which; 





ad. sold his salvation, 
had. there perished miserably, - Unques- 

and screams, by'the 
wenthinal Sinkomeotateintioen 

18 : in his 
was for'relief and succour.. vs 
fate ped weutdén pasion fe plnauree of 
a to ¢ 

Keohwarth. Leicester, retired . from.court, 
and for a. considerable‘time- him- 
self to his-rempre¢.,..But ns. Varney in his 


i 


THE. LITRRARY: GAZETTE, AND 


last declaration had teen studious te spare 
the character of his patron, the Earl was the: 
object rather of compassion than resentment. 
The Queen at length recalled hint to court ; 
he was once ‘more distié as a states- 
man and favourite, and’ 
is well known to history. “But there was 
a retributive -in his br if, * 
cording to an account rece 
ved; ‘t took place fom he. swallowing a 
oo of poison, which was: designed for 
anot 4 

“ Sir phere died very soon after his 
daughter, gre yer his estate on Tres- 
silian, But er the prospect of rural 
in (lence, nor the promises of favour 
which Elizabeth held out to’ indace him to 
follow the court, could remove his profound 
melancholy. Wherever he went, he seemed 
to see before him the disfigured corpse of 
the early and only object of his affection. 
At length, havin » provision for the 
maintenance of the eld friends and old ser- 
vants who’ formed Sir Hugh’s family at Lid- 
cote-Hall, he ‘himself embarked with his 


friend ‘Raleigh forthe Virginia expedition, 
vand, you years but ‘old in pes died 
before his day in that foreign land.” 


Such is Kenilworth, at least so faras we 
can shew it, for it is not in our power to 
mark the multitude of isolated beauties which 
grace the narration, and afford delightful 
proof of the genius of the author in, touches 
of nature, exquisite similes, and minor 
charms, which, though delicious in the gar- 
den where they grow, are iiot susceptible of 
transplantation. ~Nor shall we orahiig this 
article by expressions of our ws fur- 
ther'than to say, that Kenilworth appears to 
us to be peculiarly dramatic in its.eonatrac- 
tion, and only less. romantic than. Ivanhoe. 
‘As @ panorama of the age of Elizabeth, it is 
surpassing’; as’a story, not unlike the fine 
novel of The Recess ; and as a work of gene- 
wal interest, worthy of ‘its author. - - 


ture>and the arts, may observe, that the late 
exhibition of the British Gallery, by familia- 
Tizing ‘us with the portraits ond costumes of 
many of the persouages: who figure in the 
romatice, augmented its’ attrac- 
tion’ in .our minds, and helped to impress 
en more vividly on our imagi- 
nations. ‘ 





Cases of Tre ‘Dealonsenk:; successful 
of the Royal College . of 






whole . period-of,our life-is 
oceupied in the pursuit of pleasuré, or ih the 
) evasion of pain. ' The former -is but'a- fleet. 
een. 4vhile ; the latter-isthe com. 
men ; constant: attendant on. humanity, 
from the cradle to the-gfavé. ‘»'Phé nerves, 
those silk-like cords, whieh convey sensation 
to the brain, and volition: from that organ to 
the muscles and -other parts of the animal 
machine, evince no, cognizable change or 
motion, in the performance of these two 





rest-of his career’ 


We ‘can add’ nothing further; hut as an }) 
instance of the ‘connection between litera-- 


}posite functiona: . They-may also be thgiljed } afftict 





with exquisite or tortured with 
ineinching ‘and. still..exhibit no visi- 
ble indication. of either in -their structure. 
In this state of our physiological and patho- 
logical. darkness, then, respecting this won- 
derful and complex neryous system, we 
must our way'by the aid of such 
facts as our experience and. practice; shall 
ascertain, for we have feos mney — 
rinciples to guide us t i int 
bf ein Pain (considered without 
reference to religion)‘is an evil of greater 
magnitude even than death, which is merely 
a negation peme eto oat pleasure ; and 
consequently, he who frees a» human being 
from extraordinary suffering, is much more 
entitled to the lause-and thanks of his 
fellow creatures, t he who merely saves 
the life of a citizen. 

Mr. Hutchinson, the -highly res le 
author of this pamphlet, a fully enti- 
tledto these enecomiums:. He presents him- 
self before the public in a garb of ability and 
modesty, which cannot fail to make a favour- 
able impression on every man, whose appro- 
bation it is desirable to-obtain. He comes 
forward with ‘ neither.a. new remedy, nor a 
new theory,” but merely with “‘ a few ob- 
servations which he has madeon the suc- 

‘cessful administration of a mineral substance 
well known, but too. much lected, or 
inaccurately, or inefficiently employed.” He 
attributes his success in them of 
this hitherto most obstinate disease, to the 
activity with which he has employed the car- 
bonate of iron, a remedy formerly used.in 
doses far too small to produce the desired 
effects in this and many other-diseases. After 
giving an ample history of the nature, seat, 
causes, symptoms, aad the usual methods of 
} treating the Tie Douloureax, Mr. Hutchin- 
‘son proceeds to state, that the failure of the 
remedies Lec -employed to subdue the 
torments:of this , induced him to try 
the different preparations of iron; and his 
investi s were attended with the most 
y results, »The: i preparation 
of ‘iron which Mr.: Hutchinson: prefers, is 
the Ferri Carbonas of the London Bharma- 
copeia ;’ and this*he recommends in very 
unusually large doses, even to the extent of 
four scruples three times -a. day. Mr. Hut- 
ries.of cases, which :wersineerely: wish -that 
we had room ‘to transeribes y caunot 
‘but be. considered @ sufficient» evidence 
of the:/hitherto. unknown powers of a gigan- 
tic agent asa. in this cruel disease ; 
and we must be allowed to say, that in our 
opinion, the author is fully entitled to the 
respectful consideration of his professional 
brethren,for this valuable contribution to our 
stock of tical. knowledge, as well 
as. for the liberality and. disinterestedness, 
with which he'.has communicated to the 
world a remedy, which, in the hands of em- 
piricism, might have proved a productive and 
very fertile source of considerable pecuniary 
emelument. 
To these remarks .u ; 
one of the most ex ing disorders which 
ict humanity, and one be. 








the treatment of. 








dle 


YFekor ea? F 


+. FSS SS SS OS CO Serer un ems tr PRP ees oor alt ares 8208 6 


i. ee 








coming daily more prevalent, we have only 
a few: brief critical notices.to add. We dis- 
like the term «melioration, {p. 5,) as —_ 
prec ) instead of ma H. 
delivers an appropriate on. 

ree and hes ough also ta be rer 
the advan precision of language in 
treating of conladive. Indeed. it is. evident 
that he his master of this art, for his own de- 
lineation of -the Tic. Douloureux is exceed- 
ingly correct. 

“« The, complaint commences with: slight 
and almost imperceptible attacks of pain, 
and generally without any warning, though 
some patients. feel in, the affected part, pe- 
culiar and inexplicable sensations preceding 
its approach, from which they can annognee 
with horror the coming enemy ; the patient 
at the same time enjoying a good or an, in- 
different state of health. ‘The pain, howe- 
ver, soon heeomes more acute and lancinat- 
ing, shooting and.darting along the various 
ramifications of the affected nerves ; it gene- 
rally continues. from a quarter to half a mi- 
nute, and. seldom exceeds the space of one 
minute. It returns at intervals more. or less 
frequent; there being sometimes several 
paroxysms in a few minutes: and at other 
times there are intervals of from fifteen. to 
thirty. minutes, or longer. There is no de- 
terminate period ; we always find the utmost 
irregularity even in the same patient. 

‘* The pains vary in their degree of inten- 
sity, atone. time exciting the most piercing 
cries, and distracted writhings and ntotions 
in the afflicted patient, while at another they 
are more. bearable; When..at the aemé of 
their violence, the parts. affected are often 
convulsed, :and sometimes various. contor- 
tions and-grimaces are observable. These 
are to he.di i fromi the convulsive 
twitchings of the muscles with which the dis- 
eased nerves communicate, and which are 


pain: while the contortions and grimaces 
are vol , being caused by the patient’s 
writhing and: twisting: from. the of his 
torture, and may be prevented a firm 


resolution to resist any impulse of:shrinking 
from the attack. ? Peiilt 3 @ o 
f in does not always.confine itself to 


the seat of the disease,;but darts with the ra- | i 


approach, and freq the first:sign of an 
attack: is the patient starting up: in a state 
little short of .. In this: condition, 
some patients the with:violenee, 
ophaeeycakines with some rough sub. 
stance till excoriation takes place; and in 
some few instances they have thus succeed- 
ed in diminishing the intensity of the pain. 
“* Pujol gives a. very striking-picture of a 
persen. seized with a paroxysm of this ex- 
cruciating malady: and as. his work is not 
pee Ace and cmd to be en 
in country, no 8 38 necessary 
giving a short extract. «When we observe a 


person who actually feels a pretty sharp 'at- | da 


tack of tic douloureux in the 


L cheek, wesee 
him knit his. brows, 





stroogly compressed, and the 


the eye-lids a i 


the lips is drawn towards the ear, asin the 
Sardonian laughter, The lower jaw remains 
immoyeable, and in the same situation in 
which it was at the moment of attack ; the 
respiration is slow, as if suspended; and 
often the patient dares not make the least cry, 
nor utter a:single exclamation. He even 
seems to dread the slightest. motion of the 
body, and his forced attitudes,and.almost ec- 
static state, much better express the violence 
of his pains, than can any verbal description. 


No sooner is he free froin the attack than he 


complains of what he has felt; in the most 
mournful tones, and in language the most 
e ic, In general .such;patients are so 
much occupied with the thoughts of their 
malady, that they soon become indifferent to 
the charms of soeiety, and incapable of. at- 
tending to any. other, object than. them- 
ves,’ ” i 
We could have wished that Mr. Hutchin- 
son had added to the successful, the unsuc- 
cessful cases, in his practice: if there have 
been none, then it is to be hoped that. the 
Ferri Carbonas is a specific for this afflicting 
malady, and not to be added to the eventful 
curative list, (page 36,) herbal, mineral, and 
ph sical, which are hough f ae ay 
ithexto appecciatell » though found to be par- 
tial and inefficient. 


THine and WMasinuts. 

OR AFTER DINNER CHIT-CHAT. 

By a Cockney Grey Beard, 

CHAP. XVI, 

Hogerth and Farmer Stubbs. 

nae i eee eae ne 8 dere 
assem at 8, we went over 
to Old Stucenenieae gardens to hear 
great bell af St. Paul's-toll,: on the vight 
the funeral of George the Second,” said 
doctor. ‘‘ The Whartous were there I: 
collect, from a i 
Tom was out humour with the presiden 
of Trinity, who would not: remain-in the 
pr pen eee — eee raion 
of catching an 
sght-hanter of ie was the more 
vi as he a third ticket. 


the dean of 


Bees 


then .told him. ,- that.fear was 
the real cause of his imself off. 

** You might have ed,” said the old 
gentleman petulantly. “ Yes,” said Wharton, 


“and you would have djed of alarm in return 
inn aleen, aad at Oxted 


Tom: had:dragged him:up to be ied to 
death by a. Lemdotr mob; 4019p6 self ‘into 
the president’s easy chair; and a pretty figure 


I should have made on’t, with all 
heels 
another Tom o’ A 


the | wild 
me; 


.. Wharton, the gteatest |:ci 
eatminster, at the particular | 


would hiave: said, | had 





freshments, that he was constantly adding 
some new-comer to his acquaintance: 

The old draper deported himself with suit- 
able consequence at the neighbourly meet- 
ings at the Turk’s Head, ite, when he 
vused to say, »“ Sir, my fnend)Mr.» Davy 
Garrick told me this in confidence (* and 
“* Mr. Lawrence Sterne «said. shat, in my 
company at the old house there,” inclining 
his head with a sudden andsignificant twitch, 
and pointing with his gold heatled-cane over 
his shoulder at ‘the same time towards’ his 
own home. ; is ade 

Certain it is, that: his illustrious: visitors 
procured him the marked courtesies of liis 
neighbours ; hence, at his entrance*inito the 
Precinct Club} held in the first *flvoruf the 
Turk’s Head, the seat next the: fire was 
always resigued to hin, which he‘filleds ‘ex- 
cepting when Mr. Ayliffe, or ‘Dr. ‘Moore, 
was there—the one rector of St. Mary 
le Strand; and the other a M. D. from whom 
he would never accept the proffered honour. 
“* Pray, sit still,” he would say to the first ; 
‘* sir, I have’ too mucly reverence for ‘the 
church.” And to the other he would say, 
“ No,:no, good doctor, keep thy ‘seat ; ‘thou 
art a more useful man than myself, and hast 
a much wiser head.” 

“Let me see,” continued my old friend, - 
reckoning their names: on” the’ tip ofeach 
fi ; “* Shipley was there, and Gar- 
rick and his wife; and ‘that sensible “yo 
woman, Garrick’s rslation—I have f 
her name—and I do not recollect 
you were there or not, e 
was another of the possé.' Faith; I can never 
forget the whimsical drama’ of that , 
I do. think, verily, that Davy’s! invita 
of the Irish centinel in the guard-room,' was 


ahi a4 adt cisoy arava? he 

itn No doctor,?* said” Ty: “ ernie 
night I can distinctly prove. un! alibis 

was dining with Mitchell, 14 Bemifore:3 itd. 
‘Simpson: brought mea 








‘mapners of. that epoeh. Jt opened a fine 






field for his display of eharacter,”’ 
“ Yes,” said 1; ‘* the groups which he 


struck out with his rapid crayon, that cluster- | be p 


ed round the.statue of Charles, were full of 
humour,and peg Nigg-peteyn characters were 
of the number. Dr, Hoadley and I:saw him 
at the.window, and he beckoned us up. 
Hoadley cut his pencils for him, and I enilea- 
vourefl to prevent the. strangers who were at 
the windows from interrupting him, and 
‘showed them the slips on which he slightly 
marked the groups, to bribe their indulgence; 
and I had enough to do to manage them.” 

“ There was an amazingly large man near 
me, a. farmer Stubbs, of Colnbrook, who 
witnessed. my perplexity. * I will skreen 
thee, muster limner, by thy leave,’ said he ; 
and-he fixed himself so skilfully, and main- 
tained jhis post so peony ie all new 
comers, efter wrangling a little, gave up the 
attempt to get a sight from our window. 
Presently, the good tempere| farmer whis- 
pered Hoadley, ‘ excuse me sir, I’ve a no- 
tion that gentleman be Hogarth!’ Hoadley 
nodded ‘ Yes.’ . After this communication 
a host would \not have broken our little 

uare. When Hoadley handed him a slip 

paper with a few comical figures, as. they 
were jumbled together on the carts and 
coaches, he sh his fat sides ; * This is 
downright. hocus-pocus,’ said he, ‘ the very 
spit on. ’em; I could swear to ev’ry ragged 
ue in court. Muster Hogarth,’ said he, 
all in. good time, sir; but if I may be so 
bold, do touch off that man in the slouch hat ; 
my carter, and fs droll.a dog as Ned 
. “You knows Muster i 


J 
5 
& 


Hi 


I dare say, Muster Hogarth?’ ‘I do, inti- 
mately,’ said - *No doubt,’ said 
Ahe farmer. ‘ Well, sir, he tried to take my 
carter off, and did it mortal well too: ’twas 
last summer, when he and some other noted 
—— coom down from Lunoun ona 
party to Squire Bullock’s, and they 
were pleased to dine with I. Mr. Garrick’s 
gery aleall on tap now ; and there 
at your service £00, anyday: you’H let 
sme ange oy carter shall set it down. 
at your 5 ope ome if thee’st a me thy pa 
dress, ee mayst see my thy- 
self, an’ show. woo". : 

*** T would not tell thee an nontruth, gen- 
tlemen, bus that fellow be the life and soul 
o’the parish. He has the finest. pipe in the 
quire at our church ; and the gentlemen 
qpiristers at Windsor, one end all, say he 
ean go several natches lower than the best 
base singer ; neg er rere 
aly own poor ithe best on ’t 
be all-the home steck on she.ferm knows 
him, and take te him as tho’f aA ip Gas 
cQusiM~genmen, as one may sey. He’ 
any Tive got, without a sjexe ; and I’ve 
arbal thas-thederdt mend necdly face, bur 

} wi Jem: he seems to know 
their - | When a cow.de’ lost her 
a A — on the leek out for 

mp-oetter, \sgvage: eneu’ to 
body jelse; and I’ve seem more nor one 
a 

een r $ poor 
damb enimal seemed comforted—at least, 
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my: mistress. will ‘have it so, and I believe 
she be right. — One — be sworn, the 
team ‘be glad when Sa Poe over, and Jem 
utting on the poor: ’-eollars again. 
There’s not a dog i’ th’ place’all round but 
wags his tail at him, and knows him at night ; 
he might safely rob any hen-roost in the 
parish ; but ‘he be too good a fellow for 
that. But.this»be-nothing ; he makes such 
merriment by hisimitations 0’ th’ poor folks 
i’ th’ town, the quarrels o’ the married -peo- 
le, and such like too; and as for widow 
Tapping, that holds the ‘farm a-back-side 0’ 
me,the veriest scolding old Turk in all Buck- 
enum (I believe she be mad, that’s certain) ; 
he can act her off to the life, 1 thought 
Muster Garrick would ne’er a-done laughing 
at Jem’s account o’the old lady and the over- 
seers about her hogs. Do’ee just 
touch ’en off, Muster Hogarth, and I wool 
ha’ it put. ina frame; and excuse me, if I be 
toofree, I’ll not fail to:remember the favour. 
And :if ye be fondo’ the rod, I’ve a clear 
half mile of the Ooln running thorow the 
farm; and mistress will gi’ thee a hearty 
welcome.’ 

“‘T remember. among other oddities on 
that day—and you know doctor,” said I, 
** that every hour then begot same farce in 
the public streets—I remember an old chim- 
ney a fellow with.ashort grizly beard, 
and black asthe bronze, had contrived to 
seat himself on the horse behind the figure 
of the king ; and his climbing boys were 
clustered about the base: he held on by 


clasping the royal e round the waist, 
and caused ones whites the surrounding 





Garrick, | multitudes. ' The constables would ‘have un- 


horsed him, had they dared; but the wit of 
the mob, and the sooty rogue's audacity to- 
eae: ples his’seat.” - .> 


t upen-you;” said a tall fellow in a. 


leathern apron, with stentorian lungs, stand- 
ing upon a waggon, “out upon you, you 

ing peace officers What! Getheotie 
your black prince! pull down the son of his 
majesty!” ‘This avas touching the right 


key. ‘Away with you, you jacobites, 
| (any nonsense did i is i 


the day for aor: ead eat 
traitors.” ‘The horse: guards 3 every 
one was in high spirits ; farmer bs could 
contain: himself. ‘f Bayn’t he a 

"eke ae ora ager shad & power: 
oO from - 

ful ally in 'a-smal}-coal-man, held-op on the 
sho of. some of the crowd, and well 
known for his shrill voice, who, encouraged 


Sealy Snetoan * toeamsyotag Ling tions, 

aos de ¢ aan 
and be: , you cotbenty: jacsbites ; 
par ichergia yal son from the back of 
behold theis ‘honest bck ro they be like 
as two: Ror 


began 
enterprize ; whea a magistrate sensibly inter 


posing, order was restored, and the sweep 


was te remain:riding en cronpe, to 
the great satisfaction of John Bull. 


Monsey lost no* time:in retarning with 











me to Leicester Fields, and thanked me over 
and over for calling him to: his friend, who 
had an abhorrence ofvmedicine.. “ I would 
not have ‘been ignorant of his state for the 
king's crown,” said he ; “for through God’s 
mercy i saved:his valuable life.” He staid 
by his bed-side the whole night. 

Hogarth. got relief from his pain before 
day-break, and dozed; but suddenly awaking, 

‘to talk of his projected picture : his 
fever was high, and he wandered ‘at times. 
We could not keep him still. ‘ The old 
king knew no more of painting,” said he, 
“than that black man,” peinting to Mon- 
sey, who was in court mourning. Monsey 
moved the-candie, and said, ** hush Hogarth, 
or Ephraim and I will'leave you, and then 

ou must die.” ‘ What, for treason,” said 
he “IT say the old king scribbled all over 
my March to Finchley; see there, it’s 
black as a hearse.” Poor Hogarth; notwith- 
standing his loyalty, never forgave the king 
for his indifference to that incomparable 
work.” 

“Why, faith !” said the doctor, “1 do 
not wonder at that ; there was no treason in 
saying the old king knew nothing of the fine 
arts ; and what was still worse, he cared not a 
straw about the matter.” 

His majesty’s frigid indifference, and non- 
sensical observations on seeing the picture 
in question, naturally excited the resent- 
ment of the painter, who was: sufficiently 
sensitive on the score of his reputation. 

“ There,” said the king, ‘* J have seen 
enough, take it away. This is not a march, 
this is all confusion and hurly-burly ; the 
painter has painted my guards, all as drunk 
as roker-pokers” (his usual term for swine). 
His majesty perhaps was the only ‘person 
whe could not feel the wit and humour of 
that incomparable piece. 

When Hogarth related at the club at Old 
Slaughters, what passed at Kensington at 
the time the picture was submitted to the 
royal eye, Highmore, who had a slow, dry 
manner of expressing’ himself observed, “ [ 
suppose his king-ship would have preferred 
his rank and file, marching along two and 
two, pair and pair, as the Italian galanté 
showmen trundle the birds and beasts 
through the magic-lanthern into Noah’s ark.” 

qs edoutt, that tig gO prams 
more to. his. princely taste,” sai garth ; 
“and so I Prall dedicnte my print of the 
drunken guards, to the King of Prussia !’’ 

But te return to the gardens of old So- 
merset House. “‘ No doctor,” sail I, ‘‘ you 
— I was not of ic ere “ But 

was, \my.good friend,” said he, “‘ and re- 
peated I shall never forget. the whimsical 


; | drama of that memorable night.” 


CHAP. XVit. 
Old Somerset House Gardens. 
Miss Lintot’s » Garrick and the 
Grenadiers, and other Worthies. 
(To be continued.) 
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ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 
JACOBITE RELICS. 

Belfast, Now:23A.-1820. 

Dear Sir—In consequence“ of the wish 








——- OM a 


a ee ee let lle SO sm et ie 








me 
@ Over 
|, who 
would 
for the 
God’s 
Y Staid 


hefore 
aking, 
: his 
ines. 
ie old 
d he, 
Mon- 
onsey 
garth, 
then 
said 
over 
, its 
Wwith- 
king 
rable 


I do 
on in 
2 fine 
not a 


non- 
‘ture 
ent 
atly 


seen 
rch, 

the 
‘unk 
ine). 
SON 
r of 


Old 
1 at 
the 
dry 
“ec I 








JOURN 


lly take the earliest oc- 





you expressed, I g 


mise I made to you* by examining the col- 
lection of Jacobite So’ 
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casion to fulfil, to a certain extent, the pro-| Had you seen their noble entry, 


first they *d the city— 


,. from which I sent | Each did appear, tho” in his best gear, 


oua few extracts. Many of the best songs| “ike pilfering poor banditti. 
ve been already published; such as She- | Pee pened, Ga, 
riffmuir, Johnie Cope, Lewie Gordon, Over | Now they have got our money, 


the Water to Charlie, Kenmure’s on and 


And our estates are carving, 


awa’, with several others. Not but there | If they stay here another year, 


are equally many, which have not such po- 
pularity or individual merit with these; but 
the former are too well known to require, 


They’ll Jeave us not ae farthing, 
‘ Drive hence, &c. 


and the others do not deserve, to haye aj} And for our blest religion, 


resting-place in your columns, Of those, 


Which used to be go holy, 


which I do not remember to have seen in any | 18 now, alas! become a jest, 


— collection, I have selected such as 
thought worth your notice. I cannot 


Poor England, by thy folly. 
tad Dive them hence, &c. 


warrant, however, their being all hitherto | pouse ap and bear no longer 


unpublished, as I know there exist collec- 


tions, which T never had an opportanly of | Call home your king, tn may he 


examining. 
ADDRESS WHEN IN EXILE. 
[The following lines have the appearance of being 
addressed to Scotland, by Prince Charles, in the 
character of a Lover. 


Sweet Love! though forsaken thou presently art, 
Thy image still tenderly twines round my heart ; 


This damn’d severe ; 
In spite of abjuration. 
Let him come, let him come, 
Quickly, quickly let him come ; 
Here’s his health, here’s his health, 
Heaven send him qiiickly home. 

6 


But the only way to save us, 
And keep our church with steeple; 


More endear'’d in thy sorrow, and lovelier in | Is to call home our lawful king, 


tears, 
Than if glory adorned Life’s yet blooming years! 


Long absence and distance have separated us, 


The father of his people. 
Let him come, &c. 





A TOAST. 


But the anguish I’ve borne ; and the paths pe- | po you see this cup of liquor, 
SAR, OR Haw invitingly {t looks— 
Which I — since then, were lightened | f¢ would make a lawyer prattle quicker, 
e while, P : 
When ——s ere long, to be cheer’d with thy eee Anda scholar, &c. 
smue. 
It will make a lame man dance and caper 
I knew thou wouldst never abjure thy first love,} And a dumb man clearly si 3 : 
Like the false-hearted one! but remain’dst like | [¢ will make a coward pels, rapier— 
the dove Come, here’s a'lealth to James our king. 


And fear’dst I e’er could the fairest forget ? 
‘Then droop not, sweet Freedom shall visiz us yet. 


For I trust when the dark days of winter are gone, 
Thou no more shalt repine, in thy widowhood 


lone; 
And when prest to this bosom, thy close-inmate 


grief, 
Thee forsaking, that thou shall find instant relief : 
And that joy shall draw near us, to gladden life’s 


hours, 
When the Spring has awakened from sleep all 
the flowers ; , 
When the singing of birds is heard op the tree, 
Nor the wide-rolling ocean between us shall be. 
Then cheer thee, my loved one! though shortly 
We mourn, 
Our tears and our griefs to rejoicing shall turn, 
When restored to my country, and welcomed by 


Ali, save joy’s halcyon looks, shall Time then 
remove. 


THE PILFERING BROOD, A BALLAD. 


1. 
What a cursed crew have we got 
From a country called Hanover ? 
A lousie race, to our ce, 
ich we too late discover. 
Drive them hence, drive them hence, 
Quickly, quickly drive them hence ; 
Here’s a health, here’s a héalth, 
Here’s a health to our lawful Prince. 





* See Literary Gazette, No. 199. 








Come, &c. 
There other stanzas, vorth copying 
: bere tyrard praderng he Dept as perold 


the pledge.) 





Charles's heroes fought. 
Tho’ thou artbanish’d for awhile, 
Yet fortune still on thee shall smile, 

Yet fortune, &c. : 


How well br: 


Then G— begone, own an th 
; ly. race, 
And to onr rightful king give place. 


A soya. 
To daunten me, to 
avon the thing that ceed daunten me ? 


-eight, and eighty-nine, 
since. 





With sess and press, and presbytery, 
Good faith, this had liken to daunten me, 


But to wanton me, but to wanton me, 

Do you ken the thing that would wanton me, ' 
To see guid corn upon the rigs 

And banishment to a’ the Whigs, 

And right restored, where right should be, 

O! these are the things that wa’ld wanton me! 


But to wanton me, to wanton me, 

And ken ye what maist would wanton me ? 
To see King James at Edinb’rough Cross, 
Wi’ fifty thousand foot and horse, 

And the usurper fore’d to flee, 

O! this is what maist would wanton me. 





PRINCE CHARLES. 
Cease, Britannia, cease thy mourning, 

Happy days do now appear 5 
Godlike Cuar es is returning, 

All thy loyal hearts to cheer ; 
Every grace his Pease adorning, 
Glorious as the Star of Morning, 

Gr the Planet of the Year! 





A Lament over the Field of Culloden. 


Like the visions of night from the unsealed eyes, 
Or the Summer’s morn dew, when the sun doth 


arise, 

Like the pine of the forest, from whose felled 
trunk 

Theverdure and sap have all wither’d and shrunk, 

So thy brightest hopes, Scotland, have faded away, 

And the storm’s bursting clouds fill: each heart 
with dismay. 

The strength we relied on hath suddenly failed ; 

The foes we had crush’d, o'er our forces prevailed; 

Since betrayed in the pledges of sad broken 
faith— ~ ' 

Since the brave lie asleep in th’ embraces of 

Which o'er dark Culloden, like the fierce blast 
hath swept, } ' 

And our fondest hopes, there, in, their, hlossom- 
ings nipt. . 

Oh ! how shall-we brand the traitor’s curs’d part? 

O! what shall console now the. land's widow’d 
heart ? 


For we haye beheld our long cherishéd. trust, 
Like Autumn's sere leaves, trampled lowija the 


ust; 
And in bitterness mourn for its ruinéd state, 
Nor for joy ¢ dare we look, in its iron-bandag’d 


The prown.of your fathers, which ghouldst thee 
rn, 

Brave, generous Prince! from thy brow has been 

torn, » 

For be ‘who should fill this ancient realmi’s 


his native hills, fugitive's 

’Moi own ive asa gone, 

a vation doth after him tread, 

And the price of his blood they have set on his 
head! © 


Titi tatge und apbter pe 
Although the wild boar has been rous’d from 


lair 
And thou'rt track’d by his blood-hounds,—in 
safety thou’rt there ; 
For the braves of the mountain ne'er tarnished 
Their adherege othe as bee she ent 
There is nought for us now buf'as exiles to roam 
In search of the freedom, denied iedusathome; . 











Or to hide us, deprived of hope and of trust, 
In the grave's lone abodes, with our forefathers’ 
dust! 3 


Ob, Scotland ! thy glory, thy honour is gone ! 
‘And Chek (ddd erties Ger thee, w the 
’ sun should have shone ! 


ee ad 
ARTS. AND SCIENCES. 
REMARKABLE FOSSIL REMAINS. 


No question has more puzzled the philoso- 
pher‘and antiquary, than the fossil remains 
which have from time to time been discovered 
deeply bedded in ond en Those of our own 
country ‘are peécu interesting ; and we 
have thawte ineeh” daitefaetion in being 
able to give a ‘slight account of some re- 
snains, found about a month ago at Ilford in 
Essex, than which we are not aware that 
any thing of the kind more remarkable, or 
more perfect, has ever been submitted to the 
8 stion of the curious. 

Such subjects may be correctly divided 
into two ‘classes ; the first, consisting of 
those organic substances which belonged to 
a former world, and fio | r exist in that 
which we inhabit ; the second, comprising 
familiar t » buterendered extraordinary 
by their position in the very heart of nature, 
by their existence in situations where their 
originals are unknown, and by their reference 
to a history of mankind, ei anterior to 
human record, or belonging to an era of the 
dimmest and most remote antiquity. To 
the latter class belong the matters to 
which this notice is devoted. 


In a ak to John Thom 
son; — at’ Hford, ‘in which pis comes 
are Carried on, the workmen, at 
about sixteen feet below the surface, disco- 
vered a quantity of fossil remains; and hav- 
ing communicated the circumstance to their 
“means were adopted to remove 
sndeoeniatlapres ine precincts of that 
day whence they have been excluded for 
many, snianyesueenie Tt is honourable to 
science, ‘and to the character of the country, 
to record this facts foe we have seen too 
es of the | ion Of yenera- 


pp ing ld 





hed the: part of, ri ee eet 
', and “his ‘family. His son 
with je wnxiety, hitioel bupierintentad 
the work of these precious, me- 
morials.of a distant age, from ai laa} ) 


taniin tant @ a fain: 
' ‘neatly 
in fillets and soldered together) he succeeded. 
in , 
lifting perfectly om the earth, two ele- 


measuring no 

pa two feet in girth at the thickest 

ted, thatits ip ent ‘abimal 
eleven: feet. Within the curve) 


was 
which it formed, there were ‘maty bones ;| ? 


one; distinetly.the knee of a large elephant ; 


jand firm as’ iv 


’ subject, which iis! calculated 
inches |i suggest. We must content pe elves with 
the forin af this tuak;it may besta: | Presenting the and refer 
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teeth of a young élepliant, and other bones 
which we sont hstacueh either for ani- 
mal or human... The external of 
the tusks is nearly black, with, when rubbed, 
a sort of metallic Justre. They exfoliate in 
scales of from the eighth to two thirds of an 
inch in thickness,:‘and*the centre is white 
, ‘though ‘the scales are 
light, and in° substance; as if between lime 
and caries. The’ rincumbent strata are, 
first, a fine loam’of about two feet; below 
which is the alluvial clay, whence the bricks 
are manufactured, of about ten feet in thick- 
ness; and beneath this, is a fine sand, about 
four feet deep, in which these remains lay. 
It is worthy of observation, that in the direc- 
tion of from north to south, there is a vein of 
this sand, much whiter and more pure than 
the general horizontal stratum of the field. 
It looks as'if it. had been washed ; and it is 
in this vein that. the fossils. are met with. 
About four years ago, several hundred yards 
from the spot in which what we have de- 
scribed were deposited, a similar, but not so 
important a discovery was made ; and the 
remains, including an elephant’s tooth of 
nine pounds hers ae presented to Surgeon’s 
Hall. Sir Joseph Banks was so much inte- 
rested with these, that he to see what- 
ever else of the same kind might afterwards 
come to light ; and there is no doubt, had he 
lived, but that the subjects of our imperfect 
memoir would have had the advantage of his 
intelli learning for its exposition. 
We trust, however, that com t persons at 
the head of the science of the country, will 
seize the opportunity of examining them, 
and fulfil the intention of the late venerable 
president of the Royal Society. 

It may be to mention, that the 
field in which these remains were found, is 
divided only .by the road from llford to 
Barking, from the singular and ancient traces 
of a camp Or station, so celebrated in 

phic sad wacgennne lore, 8 the fortifica- 

ns at Up-Hall. For an account of these, 
our may consult Morant’s Essex, or 
Lysons’ Environs.of. : they 
are Danish or Roman is undetermined : our 
a pec: to the latter theory ; for'though 
slosay nearly Sy sores, a Beyout thai of 

losing n acres, is o 

ie pati mith: that pie Bk a 
incompatible a t sta- 
tion, .; The little: river runs on the 
side opposite, to that.en which the remains 
were found; and it is somewhat. curious, 
that its course,'is. nearly to:that of 
the vein of finer sand in —_ At 
present, we have not space to dis. 
covery to the> historical: statement of Dion 
Cassius, relative to 


ee elephants into Britain ; hor can we venture 


into any of the philésophical theories on the 







ing to the 2Tst‘¢ 
the Classic, and to 
bical sac 


a 6H 


tion. 





It is said that Belaonh fe jig to" Afiica 





angther,, we think, the jaw-bone of a deer, | 





LITERATURE &LEARNED SOCIETIES. 


"CAMBRIDGE, Jaw. 12. 

There will be Con tions on the fol- 
lowing days of the Lent Term: 

Saturday, Jan. 20, (Bachelors’ Commence- 
ment.) Wednesddy, Jan. 24. Wednesday, 
Feb. 14. Wednesday, Feb. 28. Wednesday, 
Mar. 14, each day at eleven. Friday, Apr. 
6, atten, (M.A. Inceptors. Friday;Apr. 
13, at ten. (End of Term.) 

Sir Witt1AM Browne’s Mepas.—Sub- 

for the present year. 
ou For = = Ode : 
*"Qxtavds & “TarsgBégios. 
For the Latin Ode : 
Maria Scotorum Regina. 
For the Epigrams : 
“Eqaily dpa cwovdalwr. 

Porson Prize.—The passage fixed upon 
for the present year is, 

SHakesPeareE, Orneu.o, Act I, Scene III. 
OrHELLO’s Apology : 

Beginning with, 

* And till she comes, as truly as to Heaven? 

And ending with 

* Here comes the Lady, let her witness it, 

The metre to be Tragicum Jambicum Tri- 
metrum Acatalecticum. 





LINNEAN SOCIETY. 

This excellent society, which, like most of 
our English scientific Institutions, keeps on its 
calm quiet course, with perhaps too little pub- 
lic eclat, held its first meeting in 182], on 
Tuesday last. Besides the routine business of 
the evening, the proposal andelection of 
members, &c., the chief matter before it was 
the reading of part of a Zoological Memoir, 
by Sir T. 8. es, in which is given an ac- 
count of certain animals of Sumatra, collect- 
ed by that gentleman for the Honourable 
East India Company. These were, (as far 
as we heard,) varieties of well known spécies : 
the most popularly curious of which were— 

1, The Ursa Malayanus. This bear was 
caught yoting, and brought up in the nur- 
sery among the children. It appears to bea 
variety of the common bear, and bear of Jn- 
dia. Te was perfectly tame, and in its habits 
exceedingly playful. Sir T. mentions, spor- 
tively, that it was also a brute.of taste, which 
it displayed at.the dinner table, where it was 
a frequent visitor, by refusing to at any fruit 
but Mango-steens,, or to drink any wine but 
Champaigne !! The only instance in-which it 
was ever seen angry was when there was none 
of the latter-at the desert: Bruin commonly 
messed in peace with a dog, acat, atid a lory. 
The dog was-its favourite, and suffered to 
worry and tease ‘without offétice ‘or resent- 
ment. The strength of ‘the animal when 
full grown, was, ‘nevertheless, very great ; 
and it could tear up by the roots from the 
garden a plaintain tree of such size as to be 
almost too large for its émbrace! 


_ 2. Moschus, (var,) called by the natives. 
of | Xauchil. This little squirrel-li 
80 proverbially cunning, that a Malay, speak- 


creature is 


ing of a clever rogue, says, “he is as sly as 
a kauchil” Examples are mentioned which 
show that the comparison is not unfounded. 
The kauchil, when caught in a trap, pre- 
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tends to be dead ; but should the springe be 
incautiously loosened, he leaps up and 
bounds out of sight in an instant! If hunted 
and sore pressed, he will jump. into the 
branch of a tree, and hang by his teeth, 
which he thrusts into the Bef while his 

ursuers. run beneath and lose the scent. 

his cheating character authorizes the 
proverb. 





FINE ARTS. 


Portrait of Rubens.—We are informed 
by Mr. W. Whalley, of Forebridge Green, 
near Stafford, that he.has rescued from ob- 
livion a valuable half-length portrait of Ru- 
bens, by himself. It*is in the costume of 
his country at the commencement of the 
17th century ; and (as he believes,) the ori- 
ginal, from a copy of which the coloured gra- 
phical portrait, executed by Maile, was done. 
Our correspondent describes it as harmoni- 
ous in colouring, and forcible in expression. 
On the highest right angle the following in- 
scription was discovered, in repairing a slight 
injury which the painting had sustained : 

PETRUS PAULUS RUBENS 
SE IPSUM EXPRESSIT, 
A.D. M. D. CXXIII. 

And immediately following, what appears 

to be 
AT SUZ XXXx1.* 

The carved frame seems to he coeval with 
the picture, and the possessor offers to sub- 
mit it to any gentleman curious on the 
subject. 








ORIGINAL POETRY. 


ON THE SEASHORR—AT MIDNIGHT. 
(Written in @ Cottage.) 
Ruit Oceano Nox.—Virg. 
It is the-witching hour; thenight 
Sits on her cold, meridian height, 
And the starry troops are seen — 
Many a cloudy rift between, 
Watching round her matron throne 
Till her silent reign is done, 
And Lucifer, her youngest born, 
With roses fills his silver horn. 
Now along the ocean-shore 
Sleepy sinks the billow’s roar, 
From the hamlet in the yale 
Sounds of closing casements sail : 
Gucch epcianesioenieeng 
weet, m creep, 
Fading upwards to the sky, 
As if an angel bore them by. 
But from the co’ t,, wound 
With every flower that’s sweetest found 
Qn heathy, hill, or, scented mead, 
By the maiden’s may-morn tread, 
I see one sleepless, earth] 
Devs its ie splendour By 
efying night, and cloud, and shower, 
The flame of yonder Tonely "Power, 
The gale awakes, and as the haze 
Rolls its deep volumes round the blaze, 
In thousand dyes of beauty burn 
The lustres of the urn.— 
’Tis now the Sapphire's quivering blue, 
That ripens to the raby'’s htie : 











* Rubens was born in 1577, and would con- 





Anon, as 


Like the morn’s glow,— 
To which the Pee bone his brow, 
Till on his broidered turban play 
The swarthy splendours of the day. 


The light is 
And snowy 


Where along the foaming tide 
The anchored shi: 


The hamlet 
Lies on the 
) 


Often, as 


Waves across the rustic pane 5 

And, half in dreams, see shadows come 
Frowning round the lonely room : 
Then, past the moment's ghostly fear, 
Gaze on the watch-tower blazing clear, 
Or with coo?’d brow and lifted eye, 


I trace the 


Galaxy 
Till, all my midnight terrors gone, 
I worship at the unseen throne, 
Where, in the 
Sits crown’d with light the 


OF THE B 


weeping thence, 
Shews the violet-scattered h 
Leading the pleased eye aloof 
O’er hawthorn-hedge and straw-built roof, 
‘To where my lowly casements shine, 
Embowered with rose and eglantine. 
All above me, and beneath, 
Now is slumber, still as death ; 
And from my old romantic book 
I turn a su tious look, 





BELLES 
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on the hill-side flung, 
sail and pennant swung 


like dolphins, ride : 
¢ *s pointed spire 

» ashaft of fire. 
a purple wreath 


eath, 


woodbine’s train 


8 golden ring, King. 


TRISSINO. 








sequently be 46 years of age in 1623.—En. 


Away with regret ! 
Our griefs when the 
We have all felt the blast of December— 
Lan An Pe APP TR ET Re eee 


I see by the flash of each eye, boys, 
There's none in a humour to whine; 
But if care should presume to dr 
By Bacchus, we'll duck him in wine ! 


‘ 


Itdo have my ri, but forget them 


In quafiing ' 


When flowers aré 
And whe poet Satu 


2 


SONG. 
remember 
's so boon ? 


draw nigh, boys, 


bliss of the bowl ;” 
» we wet them— 
the soul? - 


D. 





(From the new Novel of \‘* Calthorpe, or Fallen 
Fortunes.’') ' 


‘| T saw the black shadow pt 
He ang rok ost Close at back 
ie: y as ; 
sactaereed wherever you fo oat 
he Eto 
| As évet I Bounded frown, hime, ees ! 
‘Ah, now,” exclaimed Mirth, * henceforth 


inal are 
But meet him with la hter, it alters the case, 





THE SHADOW. 


‘thy track, 
, orslow,” 


face him, at last. 


me, 
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THE DRAMA. 

Drury Lane.—On Tuesday, Miss Ches, 
ter performed Lady Teazle for the first time 
and acquitted herself in a mapner not to 
displease any but the fastidious. Her por- 
trait of the character was sketched with a 
good deal of elegance and accuracy ; and she 
displayed high talent in the scene of recrimi- 
nation with Sir Peter, on the subject of mu- 
tual defects of temper: she also inahaged 
cleverly the forced coolness, and subdued 
irritation, which she opposed to his less 
verned passion. Throughout the interview 


with Joseph Surface, (a scene of almost une- 


quivocal awkwardness) her deportment was 
unexceptionable; and she. deli with 
great delicacy the embarrassment of a wo- 
man, whose habitual purity still -strongly 
checked the new tendency of her mind ; and 
after she is discovered in his apartment, the 
strong self accusation, and the constitutional 
eee and spirit of the woman of fashion, gave 

er contrition, and her new resolves, the air 
of confirmed sincerity. Munden was excel- 
lent in every scene. Sir Oliver, good. The 
Surfaces, with. their Indian expectancies, 
must have been habituated to society, 
and did not seem to have profited by it. 
Joseph, from the commencement, clearly 
wished the audience to. understand. that he 
was an hypocrite ; and Elliston, in Charles, 
was nothing more than a soft, good humour- 
ed chap. His constant gesticulation, a shrug, 
in a beau, marks fastidiousness ; but his was 
v . The other men and women) were 
neither good nor bad. 

The Maid and Magpie was the afterpiece; 
and if Miss Kelly experiences any pleasure, 
(like her sex) from inflicting pain, she mist 
have been. ed at: hersuccess,, for all 
the ladies’ handkerchiefs, were in ition 
to remove the tears which her, ing 
as, aha The magpie is a clever bird, . 
and shewed. the utmost respect for the audi- 
ence ; for he constantly faced the spectators, 
and most of his fights and exits were accom-- 
plished with his tail where his hend,should 

ve. been. ' 

Miss Wilson,—The bills of ip ws pe the- 
atre have long announced the debut. of this 
lady, in red. ink ; and it affords us 
to say, that here 


to successor of Billington 
and has even something of ber look, attitude, 
ant action. Her voice is admirable, and per- 
fectly Billington’s before her Italian tour,—: 
free, sweet, rapid, and powerful, ° ide 

cide sae redentprretoang teeter 
‘again on the boards of Covent Garden. ft 
is stated that he opens the theatre in Dublin, 
and after a short -¢ t. returns to the 





ete already Aulshed: | ¥ 
The proprietors .of Covent: Garden: real. 
ized alarger sum last week than they have 








































































done in the saine vote ra of time during the 
two preceding We are ass that 
néarly 1500 Fan (the .first edition) of 
Mirandola have pis, already sold. The au- 
thor, (we omitted to say in our critique,) is 
amenable to some censure, for not having 
done poetical justice on Isabella, and her 
wicked agent the wonk. It is too true,~in 
the world, that guilt is not always visibly | j 
punished ; but an author, with power over 
the passions, is bound so to exhibit it, for 
the sake of morality. 
MR. KEAN AT NEW YORK. 

We have been favoured with letters and 
newspapers from New York to the 10th ult, 
The critiques of the American writers on his’ 
debut in Richard resemble those of London 
in variance of opinion. The National Ad- 
ones applauds him to the echo, and as- 


bes the hoarseness of his voice to the cold | pre 


pr of American air which rushes on the 
stage. The Lrening Post is also his enthu- 
siastic admirer. But The American takes 
the opposite side, 0. Pp. versus P. 8., and ac- 
cuses him of drawling in the dialogue as if he 
were weighing it in his study for public 
delivery, rather than delivering it to the 
public. They all agree, however, that 
though the evening was wet the theatre 
was crammed, The Othello, (his second 
part, which we think his best,) is not so 
well spoken of. 
_The private communications are more 
says that the only editor 
adverse to Kean is Johnson Oerplank, of the 
American, who is a relation of Cooper’s : 
and thus revenges some harsh criticisms 
upon Cooper written by a man — Ag 
(a. friend of Maywood’s, who pla wih 
Kean). Another states, that Fos alleen 
have been much divided in opinion—some 
admire Kean’s excellency, while others re- 
volt at his ny ms Ea — and more 
Xe. he i m inpvoves 80 generally on acquain 
has even moved the New York 
pene to shout bravo! (a rare innovation 
on their heretofore sober critical fashion,) 
though they have not got the har of huz- 
zaing and: hat-waving, practised \ Poa en- 
li pr ng of Drury 
third letter men 
all the way from ia, (90.miles,) to 
see rade perfornt = it is ore no wonder 
ray a, 7 Sarena should draw, as 
has. done, vvenhpgpent ni which it | ¢ 
hardly did before in a week. Kean has_re- 
ne his cence engagement es Hl danuaty, and was 
on the wo ot ase for his own ponent. of 
at York 


After closing he 
<lelphia; and .we rejoice to: = Ee a bad 


Natural ans A tenant of the Rev. 
M. Cottle, of Warwick, has just 


to gel a 
within it the skull of some 
supa rma De 


perfectly enclosed in solid timber. Oxford 


ARCTIC EXPEDITION.—The greatest in- 


rsons have come : 


of the solid’ butt of an ash, 





PAR LITERARY. GAZETTD, AND 


eareer 


“from * the cold 
cage be oe wére those felt in 
the Wine ae usaal, Ay 


joined Ruy 3 sides these, owing to 
the ice forming in PFs 8 between the 
bulwark and temporary side, (about a foot 
Sarl the’ former,) were brought to a 

eee through ad- 

Scot To remedy this in sonié de- 
gree , several of the officers let down their 

ds, so as to form something like sofas to- 
wards their cabins: but’ in the new équip- 
ments for the next’ v » ageneral and 
much improved'plaw has been pted. The 
births are all to be’ placed in the'centré of 
the vessel, and the gahgways' are’ to’ pass 
round the sides. 

Tae Rovan Muvt.—The Mint is coming 
into full activity ; and we are informed, that 
parations have been made for coining 
ten millions of guineas within the year 1821. 
By the time the is ih complete ope- 
ration, the issues will amount to 000 
per week. ; 

ster-loves.—** Enigma” requests infor- 
mation on the physical: properties of an 
‘ oyster in love? whivh, though ari eminent na- 
turalist, he confesses ‘himself unable to ascer- 
tain, notwithstandin ‘the subject has recent- 
ly been mienti 'poétry, and ‘at the the- 
va as: if uiiderstood. He also 
gests, that the Lowes of the Fishes, gene- 
rally, would be as. prolific and fine a theme 
for a in four cantos, adorned with 
beau ings of marine and, aquatic 
plants, ‘ee: as the ‘ Loves of the Plants,’ or 
the ‘Loves of the Triangles.’ As we can 
ive no intelligence om: ‘the amours of shell- 
~~ we merely throw out the hint for those 

wh _ it ee coacata. Ep. deli: 
e gaol strong in death;— 

All through Treat he ceremonial 
of wakes funerals is most punctual- 
ly attended to, and’ it’ reytirés* sonie’ ie 


voir faire to cafry manner” Ag the affangéti 
ina Leite at atop at th 
business, who hid beei’ of pride Midh 


at all the wakes in the neighbourhood or 
many years, was at "ealled away bia 
A| the death-beds.of his friends ta his 
Shortly before he died, he gave. ioe "hi 
rections to his people, as ta the.mode of 
waking him in proper style. ‘‘ Recollect,” 
says he, “‘ to £0 penta conde at the head of 
after you, lay me out, and. x0, at 
ths foot, ahd one at each side. now, 


pad pais at An "an salt athe iat sho, 
aor of "And 
Ranenbehes melee Coe cough As 
but what the-devil is fants of talking to 
you; sure, I know, you'll Eales 
it, as'l ere be there anyself.” 

A window tax:colleetor ini: ‘Treland; a nian 
of convivial: habits; was: a frientt of 


‘| his after dinner to fill s*glass? **I have 
filled,” said the other. “* Ay; re piled the 
taxman, “bit not full” <“ ‘Well i oak 
friend, “ you are’ too” stfitt in’ 


‘cannot evefi'a tic bags sanibeyie F ? 


ie we to wen cil To 
ook is the editor 0) new wi 
called joke Ball ala tall brie 





METEOROLOGICAL JOURNAL: 


JANUARY, 182]. 
Thursday, 11,—Thermometer from 37 to 42. 
Barometer from 29, 31 to 29, 37. 
Friday, 12—-Thermometer from, 39 to 52. 
Barometer from 29, 40 to 29, 48. 
Saturday, 13—Thermometer from 42 to 50. 
Barometer from 29, 78 to 29, 56. 
Sunday, 14—Thermometer from 40 to 42. 
Barometer from 29, 48 to 29, 99. 
Monday, 15—Thermometer from 29 to 47. 
Barometer from 30, 27 to 29, 94, 
Tuesday, 16—Thermometer from 42 to 50. 
Barometer from 29, 91 to 30, 17. 
Wednesday, 17—Thermometer from 33 to 46. 
Barometer from 30, 32 to 30, 34. 
Lat. 51. 37. 32.N. 
Long. 0. 3.51. W, 
Edmonton, Middlesex. JOHN ADAMS, 








TO OUR READERS. 


(Kr The length of our review of Kenilworth 
has necessarily excluded from this sheet the usual 
variety of five or six new publications, allotted tu 
this department ; and has also limited us in other 
respects. The Number is, however, a fair speci- 
men of the Literary Gazette, and of its applica- 
tion to literature, science, the arts, and the lighter 
amusements of the age, so as to combine (as much 
asits conductors can accomplish) the attraction of 
agreeable reading with what is useful and in- 
structiinr. 

The concise index of the volume for 1820, will 
afford to New Subscribers an idea of the nature of 
its contents, when collected and preserved. That 
volume is now ready for delivery, and may be order- 
ed at every publisher's and. newsvender's in the 
kingdom. The volumes for 1818 and 1819 (each 
year being~ distinct) are also to be had; and quar- 
terly Parts, and single Numbers to complete sets 
during these years,’ It is requested that early ap- 
plication may be made for these, to prevent a repe- 
tition of such distippointments as those from which 
we have not been able to savé some of uur earliest 
+ | friends, and which are caused by the rapid increase * 
of our circulation ~— thé copies printed for 
this species of sit} 

Enjoying pre the speediest access to the 
best sources of information tn the subjects which 
our plan embrates, and being, through a Ta 
abled to seek intelligence in every ler, wit 
regard to the’ cost’; and being’, cine lh from the 
nalue of our stale, independant and unapproach- 
able by any inifiience whatever, it will be out dis- 
grace, if this Jounal dees’ not improve in interest, 
and defy any thing like competition. 

We solicit ou? old to accord to us the 

thik notice, which is rather meant 
Jor our New Subscribers; and for a large presenta- 
tium of this’ shite; asa sampile atid’ advertise- 
ment, 

Out Paris Correspondent’s letter has been delay- 
ed by ‘the weather. 

The subject of ‘ Insanity’ will be resumed in 
the Literary Gazette, by the same able writer whose 
Essitys Yast year have excited so strong a public 
interest. — 





* That increase alone, within the last twelve 
months, exceeds, we truly believe, the total 
lation of all the Journals set up in imitation 

of the Literary Gazette. 
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PMiscellaneous AVbertisements, 
Connected with Literature and the Arts. 


British Gallery, Pall Mall. 
puis Gallery, for the Exhibition-and Sale of 
the Works of Modern Artists, IS OPEN DAILY, 
from Ten in the Morning until Five in the Eveniag. 
: Admission 18; --- Catalogue Is. 
(By Order.) JOHN YOUNG, Keeper. 
Prizes in Tombkins’s Picture Lottery. 
PRE Trustees have attested in: their hand- 
writing on the respective Proofs their highest ap- 
probation of. the Completion of the Engravings, which 
were unfinished at the passing the Act for this Lottery : 
the Public are now respectfully invited to view them, 
together with the Paintings, the Sp of 
Coloured Impressions, and the elegantly bound ‘Sets, in 
order that the purchasers of Tickets may’be personally 
convinced that the Prizes which will fall to the lot of 
the Holders of fortunate Tickets, will not occasion the 
disappointment which the Public experienced on some 
similar occasions; but will altogether form a Mass of 
Property of real and immense value. 

The Drawing, by Actof Parliament, will take place 
before the end of July next. 

Tickets; Red ‘and’ Black, price 3%. 3s. each, and 
Schemes of the Lottery, may be had at No. 53 and 54, 
New Bond Street, and atall the Lottery Offices. 

*,* The Purchaser of a Pair of Tickets is sure to gain 
a Prize. 


R, CHRISTIE has the honor very respect- 
fully to announce to the curious in Ancient 
Arms and Armour, that he will Sel! by Auction, in 
Pall Mall, Londoas on Wednesday, the 16th of March, 
and following days; and on Wednesday, the 4th of 
April, and following days, unless an acceptable offer for 
the whole shall be previously made. A Magnificent 
Collection of Ancient Armour, and of rare and costly 
Weapons, highly interesting to Antiquaries, and to the 
curious in the history and costume of the middle 
ages. It comprises the complete Armour of the Grand 
Duke Albert, and of the Elector Joseph of Bavaria, and 
other suits obtained from Munich during the late war. 
A suit of embossed Armour, inlaid with gold, of Henry 
IV. of France, besides specimens of alithe early kinds, 
viz. Chain, Scale, and Plate Armour; also Helmets and 
Shields embossed and-painted from designs of L, da 
Vinci and M. Angelo, by Cellini, and other great Cingue J 
Cento artists, which have been collected at vast expense 
from various parts of Europe ; oriental beautiful weapons 
of the late Tippoo Sultan, and other articles of the most 
costly materials, and exquisite workmanship. At the 
satie time, the Stock of Curiosities at the Gothic Hall, 
Pall Mall, the. Proprietor having sold the premises, and 
being about to retire. 
Hogarth’s Original Plates. 
Price, to Subscribers, li 1s. No. XII. of 
THE ORIGINAL and'GENUINE WORKS 
of WILLIAM HOGARTH, from the Plates lately 
inthe Possession of Messrs. Boydell ; and others ‘en- 
graved by eminent Artists; the whole under the Super- 
intendance of JAMES HEATH, Esq. R. A. accompa- 
nied by Explanations of the various subjects by JOHN 
NICHOLS, Esq. F.A,S. &c. This Number contains: 
Plate 1. Strolling Actress. dressing ina Barn. 2. Taste 
in High Life. 3. Portrait of Martin Folkes, Esq, 4. 
Don Quixotte, plate 3 and 4. 5. -A Country Inn yard. 
London: Published by Baldwin, Cradock, and Joy. 

*,* The Work is to consist of about 24 Numbers, 
of which Twelve are now published, each Number con- 
taining Five Plates. . The publication .price.of . each .is | 
1 Is. but, in conformity. with: the original Proposals, 
the price of. every Number is raised to 11. 5s.at the expi- 

















tation of “Six Months from thé Date: of its respective 


Publication. Thus the First Six Numberé are now 
sold at 25s. each. The Manner in which Mr. Heath 
has restored the most minute Lines of Hogarth’s Pen- 
cil, without making any variation from the last touches 
of that inimitable Master, has not only given general sa- 
tisfaction, but excited universal surprise. Thus afford- 

ing one more opportunity to the Admirers of this Pain- 
ter of Comedies, to possess his Works in a state of 
a nearly equal to that in’ which he -himself 

them, 


‘the passages of Scripture comprised’in each ;---the se- 





Surry Iustituton, 

"THE Proprietors and “Subscribers. are re- 

spectiully informed, that: Dr. CROTCH will com- 
mence his Course of LECTU RES on MUSIC, on Friday, 
the 9th instant, at Seven o'clock iw the Evening pre- 
cisely, and continue them on each succeeding Friday 
(Good Friday excepted). 

KNIGHT SPENCER, Secretary. 


ME: HAYDON’S Picture of “* Christ's Agony 
tm the Garden,” with his otlier ‘works, is now 

open, at'29, St. James's Street, from ten till five, Ad- 

mittance Is: A 


BOOKS PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 


{n the press and ‘speedily will be published, in two very 
large volumes, octavo, inscribed, by permission, to 
the Lord Bishop of London, « 

rypHE OLD. TESTAMENT, arranged on the 

basis of Lightfoot’s Chronicle, in- Historical and 

Chronological order, in such Manner, that the Books, 

Chapters, Psalms, Prophecies, &c. may be read as one 

connected history, in the very words of the authotised 

Translation. To the above will be added, Six Indexes, 

---the first containing an Account of the Peridd?, Chap- 

ters, and Sections into which the Work is divided, with 











cond; in colimmns, enabling the Reader’ to discover in 


‘what part of the arrangement any Chapter or Verse of | 


the Bible may be found ; the third ‘and fourth of the 
Psalms ‘and: Prophecies; in Tables; sewing in what 
part of the arrangement, and after what passage of ' 
Scripture, every Psalm or Prophecy is inscrted; and 
likewise on what occasion, and at what period, they 
were probably written, with the adthority for their 
place in the arrangement; the fifth containing the 
Dates of the Events according to Dr. Hales; and the 
sixth a generat Index to the Notes: By the Rev. 
GEORGE TOWNSEND, M.A. of Trinity College; 
Cambridge. London: Printed for F. C. and J. Riving- 
ton, 62, St: Paul’s Charch Yard, and No. 3, Waterloo 
Place, Pall Mali; sold also by’ Rivingtons and Cochran, 
No. 148, Strand; and by the Booksellers at’ Oxford, 
Cambridge, Edinburgh, Dublin, &c. 


In one SCRAP duodecime, price 7s..6d. beards. 
(THE SCRAP BOOK; containing a Collec- 
tion of amusing and striking Pieces in Prose and 
Verse, chiefly selected fromthe Standard and Floating} 
Literature of the last Twelve or Fifteen Yeass ; together 
with an Introduction, and Notes and Contri- 
bations. By JOHN M‘DIARMID, author. of the.“ Life 
of William Cowper.” 
*,* The Scrap Book will be found to differ, both in 





matter and arrangement, from’ most works of a similar | 


description’ now in circulation. The pieces inserted 
have’all'been'gteaned from new and original sources; 
and they have been’ so arranged, as to enable the reader 
to pass from‘the descriptive to the pathetic, or from the 
pathetic to the humorous, without even the trouble of 
referring to an Index. As many similar compilations [ 
otherwise of great merit, have beew retiféred heavy and 
unattractive by adhering too rigidly to ‘what is elegant 
and imposing, rather than’ to what is néw and striking, 
the Compilér has endeavoured ‘to avoid this fault; and 
he trusts that thé’ majority. of the ‘pieces admitted into 
the Scrap Book will’be found to possess otherand higher 
claims to attention, than tati ever bé derived from mere 
“—_— or fauttlessness of eS Up “the utility of 
aes em om fot. the Bd. 4 
tor’s Preface, by means. of .such works, “ thousands bé- 
‘come acquainted with authors t6 ‘whose merits they 4 
were previously entire strangers; andj: by being present- 
ed with a favourable sample, are-often led to examine | 
the whole stock; so that a Collection; :like a'Review)4 





Printed for Oliver and Boyd,.Edinburgh + and 0. and 
W. B. Whittaker, 13, Ave Maria-Lane, London 


ZATHMATA ALANOHT 


Picteresque Works, 
On the Ist‘of Match will be publistied, 
I. RENCH SCENERY: — Cotisisting of 
Views: iw’ Paris’ and Picturesque Parts of 
France, Part & By Captain Batty. 

2. SICILIAN SCENERY, consisting of Views in the 
most Picturesqué ‘parts of Sicily. Drawn by P. Dewint, 
from the original Sketches of Capt. Light. No. 2, 

8 ITALIAN SCENERY. By Miss: Batty. New 
edition. No.3. 

4: POMPBIANA. By Sir W. Gell and J P. Gandy, 
Architect. New edition. No. 2. 

5. VIEWS iv MOUNT CENIS, engraved on'stone 
ftom Drawings by Major Cockburn. No. 6. 

6, ARCHITECTURAL ORNAMENTS, from the An- 
tique. No. 4. 

London. Printed for, Rodwell and Martin, . New 
Bond Street. 


Miss A. M. Porter's New Novels 
In 4 vols. 12m, 1d. 8s. bas: 
E VILLAGE of. MARIENDORPT. A 
Tale. By Miss ANNA MARIA'PORTER: Print- 
ed for Longman, Hurst, Rees); Orme, and: Brown, Lon- 
don, Of whom may be had, by the same’author, 
1, The FAST: of St. MAGDALENE, in 3 vols, 2d 
edit. 11, Is. 
2: The KNIGHT of St. JOHN, 3d edit.: 3-vols. 11: 1s, 
3. The RECLUSE of NORWAY, 4>vols:'1l. 4s. 
4, HUNGARIAN BROTHERS, 4th ed.3 vols. 16x, 6d. 
5. DON SEBASTIAN, 3 vols. a new'edit, Il. 16: 


History of the Rebellion in 1745 and 1746. 
In 4to. with Portraits of both the Pretenders; from ori- 
ginal Pictures, price 21. 2s. 
‘-KMOIRS of the REBELLION in 1745 and 
1746;- By:the CHEVAUIER ‘de’ J OHNSTONE, 
Aide-de-Camp to Lord’ George ‘Murray, General of the 
Rebel Army, assistant Aide-de-Camip-to’ Prinde ‘Chiries’ 
Edward, Captain in the Dake of Perthi"é Regincat, and 
afterwards an Offiterin the French Servier: Transiatéd ' 
froma‘ French MS. Originally deposited in the Scots 
College at Paris, and now in the hands of the publishers; 
Primed for Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme;and Brown, 
London. 


Ja the press, and shortly will be published, in-4to. with 
. numerous plates, 

/PPRAVELS in various Countries of the EAST, 

more particularly PERSIA. Volume'thésecond. 

By SIR WILLIAM: OUSELEY, LL.D. &€. and Pri- 

‘vate Secretary to Sir. Gore. Ouseley, Bart: &e. &e: 

Printed for Rodwell and Mart; New Bond Street. Of 
whom may be had; the first volume. 


In 8vo, the 2d edition, 5s. 
; or a View of 
the Intellectual Powers of Man. With Observa- 
tions on their Cultivation, adapted to the present state 
of this country, Read in the Literary, and Philosophicak 
| Society of Livetpool, 2th of November, 1818: Sold. 
by Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orshe, and Brown, London. 
Scripture Geography: 
Th one v61. 12me.price 5s. 6d) bound, the 2d edition OF 
G{EOGRAP HICAL EXERCISES on the NEW" 
TESTAMENT; narrating the principal eccute 

















rences recorded, and describing all the places mentioned 
‘Sn the sacred volume; with Ma: vans o a brief Accoune 
“of the. Religious - Sects among!Mankind: Desiyned for 

the Use of “Young Ladies. By WILLIAM: BUTLER. 


Teacher of Ney, Arbieesti » and Geography in La- 
dies’ Schbols. by. Harris, and Son, 8t,:Paul’s. 
ace Yaeks Sem formyant ye yee ge te 


by the same. author, 
iticids on beard See -bd..; Chrono- 
Jdgical and rary Psd edit. 7s. 6d. bd. ¢. 
| Outlined Maps, with printed References] le edit, 4s. 3, 
Arithmetiggd Questions, 7th edit. 6s. bd.4 aero 
Collection of Arithmesical Tables, 10th edit. 8d.; and 
engraved Introduction to Arithmetic, 4«, 6d, bd, 


#,* Mr. Butler’has been honoured 4 Mo, 





In 2 vols. 18mo. price 5s. half bound, , 
RROSAMOND, a Sequel to Farly, Lessons., 
By MARIA EDGEWORTH. Printed for R. Hun: 
ter, Suctessor to Mr. Johnson, No. 72, St. Paul’s Church. 
yard ; and Baldwin, Cradotk, and Joy, Paternoster Row. 





fiattering testimonies to-the-utility of-the above -pabli- 
cations, is, bys the writére Mithe different Reviews: ae 


7 





A new edition in small 8vo, - 
D®: JUAN, CANTOS.I..and- I. . Printed. 
for Thomas Davidson, and sold’by ali Boolisellers, 












In 2 vols. 12mo. price 10s, 6d. 
HELEN de TOURNON. A Novel. By 
MADAME de SOUZA, author of “ Adtie de Sé- 
mange,” kc. Translated from the French. Printed for 
Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, and Brown, J.ondon. 
“We know but two Works with which this Novel 
can properly be compared, the Princesse de Cleves, of 
Madame la Fayette, and the Mademoiselle de Clermont, 
of Madame de Genlis. Without entering into any for- 
mal comparison between these two celebrated Works 
andthe Novel before us, we shall merely say, that in 
our opinion, it isin every respect worthy to take its 
station by their side.”---Edinburgh Review, No. 68. 


New Geogr Dictionary. 
Handsomely printed in aa a columns,) Part IX. 


‘THE EDINBURGH ¢ GAZETTEER; or Geo- 
Dictionary. Comprising a complete 
Body of Geography, physical, political, statistical, and 
commercial ; accompanied by an Atlas, constructed by 
A. Arrowsmith, Hydrographer to the Prince Regent. 
Printed for A. Constable and Co. Edinburgh; and 
Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, and Brown, London. 
Conditions.---1. The work will extend to six volumes 
8vo. elegantly printed, each volume to consist of 50 
sheets, or 800 pages Letter-press. 2. The price of each 
volume will be 18, in boards; and, in order to suit 
every class of purchasers, the work will come out peri- 
odically, in Parts, or half volumes, price 9s. each. 8. A 
Part, or half volume, will appear every three months. 4. 
The Atlas, consisting of 53 maps, engraved in the first 
style of the art, may be had along with the Gazet- 
teer, price 1. 16s. neatly half bound; coloured copies. 
2. 128. 6d. bds. 


«4 German's Travels in. England, 
In 2 vols. duodecimo, price I4s. boards, 
“TRAVELS through ENGLAND, WALES, 
and SCOTLAND, in the year 1816. By Dr. 8. H. 
SPIKER, Librarian to his Majesty the King of Prussia. 
dedicated to the Friends of England. Translated from 
the German. 
t41 The author of these Travels was well known to 
an extensive literary circle during his residence in Eng- 
land, and was as remarkable for the quickness of his ob- 
servation and the diligence of his inquiries, as for the 











London : Printed for Lackington, Hughes, Harding, 
Mavor, and Lepard, Finsbury Square. 


Godwin on P. . 
In one thick vol. 8vo. price 18s. boards, 
AN ENQUIRY co the Power of In- 
. "eek Gee oe ae being an An- 
swer to Mr. us’s Essay on that Subject. 
WILLIAM GODWIN. ¥ 
Fond, impious man ! thinkest thou yon sanguine cloud, 
Raised by thy breath, has quenched the orb of day ? 
To-morrow he repairs the golden flood, 
And warms the nations with redoubled ray. 
Priated for Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, and Brown, 








. North Pole. 
TLis month will be published, in 4to. with Maps, Charts, 
A VOYAGE for the DISCOVERY of » 

a Opeevee gue PASSAGE from the ATLANTIC 
to , performed by his Majesty’s Ships H 
cla and Griper, alase cat the orcaerian PARRY, 
in the Years of 1819 and 1890; containing a full Ac- 
count Of the interesting and 
Discoveries,the Nautical and Astronomical 
ana the Natural History of the Seas and Islands to the 
Westward of Baffin’s Bay, more of Melvilles’ 
eee ce ‘Bove Month the Ships were frozen 
ym nearly onths. of the 

Eleven By authority 





THE LITERARY GAZETTE, &c. 





~ In] vol, 4to. with 21. 122. 64 bas, 


portrait, 
JMEMoirs of GRANV. SHARP, Esq. 
composed from his own and other 


authentic documents, in the possession of his Family, 
and of the African Institution. By PRINCE HOARE- 
With observations on Mr. Sharp’s Biblical Criticisms- 
By the Rt. Rev. the Lord Bishop of 8t. David's. Printed 
for Henry ae and Co, Conduit Street. 





In small 8vo. cammreiiiéh cemiehdiit vealed, 
REctT: ED ADDRESSES. Printed for 
John Murray, Albemarle Street. 





Svo. 10s. 6d. 
FPABLES from LA FONTAINE, in English 
Verse. “ Full of wise Saws and modern In- 
stances ;” with Miscellaneous Notes; and a poetical In- 
duction, addressed to the Rt. Hon.Lord Viscount Sid- 





n 8Svo. price 10s. 6d. boards, 

\VOCABULATRE POETIQUE ; ou Recuil de 
Mots et de Phrases consacrées, ta plus grande par- 
tie a la Poesie Italienne, avec des Notes, suivi d’un abré- 
gé d’iconologie, et d'un choix des plus beaux morceaux 
de Poésie tirés de la divine Comedic du Dante avec la 
traduction frangaise. Par A. POZZESI, Toscan, Pro- 
fesseur de la Langue Itatienne. Printed for Lengman, 
Hurst, Rees, Orme, and Brown, London; and C. Duf- 
figid, Bath ; and may be bad of Barry and Son, Bristol; 

Munday and Co, Oxford; and all other Booksellers. 
Handsomely printed in small 8vo. with ten plates, price 

7s. 6d. a new edition of 

A NEW SYSTEM of DOMESTIC COOK- 
ERY, formed upon Principles of Economy, and 
adapted to the use of Private Families. Comprising 
also the Art of Carving, Observations on the Manage- 
ment of the Dairy, and Poultry Yard; Instructions 
for Home Brewery, Wines, &c.; Cookery for the Sick, 
and for the Poor; many very useful Miscellaneous Re 





eeipts and Directions to be given to Servants bath 
in Town and Country. To which is prefixed, an Essay 
on Domestic E. y and Household com- 





Management, 
prising many Observations which will be found particu- 
larly useful to the Mistress of a Family. By A LADY. 

“ This is really one of the most practically useful 
Books of any which we have seen on the subject. The 
Lady who has written it, has not studied how to form 
expensive articles for luxurious tables, but to combine 
elegance with economy, she has given her directions in 
a plain seusible manner, that every body can under- 
stand; and these are not confined merely to cookery, 
but are extended to a variety of objects in use in fami- 
lies; by which means the utility of the book is very 
mach increased indeed.” 

Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street; sold 
also by every other bookseller in England, Scotland, 
and Ireland. Of whom may be had, lately published, 

THE NEW FAMILY RECEIPT BOOK. A new 
edition, greatly improved, handsomely printed in small 
8vo. price 7s. 6d. boards. 





Royal Folio, price It. 36s. 4to. 1. 5s. No. 9 of 
HE MONUMENTAL EFFIGIES of GREAT 
BRITAIN. Drawn and Etched by C. A. STOT- 


HARD, Jan. F.8.A. The intention of this Work is to 
Preserve, collect together, and bring from obscurity, a 
most interesting body of materials, illustrating English 
History, and furnishing the sources for the best infor- 
mation on subjects correlative with it. t is unneces- 
sary to comment on the value of our national Monu- 
ments; few objects are more widely scattered, and to 
that cause only can we attribute the neglect that has 
rie ir pig Ly andy a cules iia gary 
becomes stronger as they daily decrease and suffer, ei- 
Rls a een en os On wave mai 
hands of unfeeling Iconoclasts and Whitewashers. Sub- 
scribers’ Names received by C. A. Stothard, Jun. 28, 
Newman Street, Oxford Street; John Murray, Albe- 
marle Street ; and all Booksellers in Town and Country. 
Cornwall’s Poems, in 8vo. price 8s. 6d. 
_——- CIAN COLONNA, an Italian Tale. 
Dpnanar-auauwaun 


Dramatic Scenes, and other “Poors, 

“ If it be the peculiar province of Poetry to give de- 
light,this author should rank very high among our Poets; 
and inspite of his saghieh ef vie testthae paiaseda, he 
does rank very high in our estimation. He has a beau- 
tiful fancy an@-a beautiful diction---and a fine ear for 
the music of and great tenderness and delicacy of 





of the Admiralty. Printing for | feeling. 


pod Murray, Albemarle Street. 





A TRIBUTE of GRATITUDE to the Me- 
mory of the late WILLIAM HAYLEY, Esq. 
© the heavy change now thou art gone, 
Now thou art gone, and never must return ! 
Printed for T. Cadell, in the Strand. 


Milton. 





No. @, 

Also, by the-sume author, MIRANDOLA, a Tragedy, 
in five acts, third edition, Svo. 4s. 6d. sewed. 

A SICILIAN STORY, with a 4 de Montilla, and 
other Poems, second edition 12mo. 7s. 

DRAMATIC SCENES, and other Poems, second cdi- 
tion, 12mo. 7s. London: Printed for John Warren, 
Old Bond Street. 








mouth. Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 


Nos. 11 and 12, (completing the work), 
A PICTURESQUE TOUR in ITALY, 
illustrative of Addison, Eustace, Forsyth, 4c. 
consisting of Sixty-three Engravings, by the first Ar- 
tists, from Drawings by James Hakewill, Architect, and 
3. M. W. Turner, R. A. 

*,* This Work is now completed, and may be had, 
4to. proofs, on India paper, 18/.; 4:0 proofs, 10i. 16s. ; 
dto. prints, 72, 10s. 

Printed for John see Albemarle Street. 








ARRATIVE of the OPERATIONS and 
RECENT DISCOVERIES within the PYRA- 
MIDS, TEMPLES, TOMBS, and EXCAVATIONS, 
in EGYPT and NUBIA; and of a Journey to the 
Coast of the Red Sea, in search of the ancient Berenice, 
and another to the Oasis of Jupiter Ammon. By G, 
BELZONI. 4to. with a Portrait, 2. 2s. 


FORTY FOUR COLOURED PLATES, illustrative 
of the Researches and Operations of G. BELZON], in 
EGYPT and NUBIA. Folio, 6l.6s. Printed for John 
Murray, Albemarle Street. 

8vo. 15s. a new edition of 
"THE DIARY of an INVALID, being a Jour- 
nal of a Tour in pursuit of Health; in Portugal, 
Italy, Switzerland, and France, in the Years 1817, 1818, 
1812. By HENRY MATTHEWS, Esq. A. M. Fellow 
of King’s College, Cambridge. Printed for John Mur- 
ray, Albemarle Street. 


"THE POETICAL WORKS of the Reverend 
GEORGE CRABBE. Consisting of I. Poems.--- 
II. The Borough.---IlI. Tales---and 1V. Tales of the 
Hall. 5 vols. 8vo. 2. 18s. 6d. ; 5 vols, royal 8vo. 41. 12s, 
7 vols. small Svo. 2i. 2s. Printed for John Murray, Al- 
bemarle Street. 
Lord Byron’s Works. 
A NEW and very beautifully printed edition of 
LORD BYRON’s POEMS, comprised in & vols. 
foolscap Syo. price 35s. will be published in a few days, 
by John Murray, Albemarle Strect. Twenty-two 
Plates to illustrate the Works, engraved by Heath after 
Westall’s designs, are sold separatelv, 30s. 


8vo- 8s. 6d. a third edition, , 
THE FALL of JERUSALEM. A Dramatic 
Poem. By the Rev. H. H. MILMAN, Vicar of 
St. Mary’s, Reading ; and late Fellow of Brasenose Col- 
lege, Oxford. Printed for John Murray, Albemaric 
Street. 


In a few days we ae,» 2 vols. 12mo. price 


4s. boards, 
S?: AUBIN ; or, gt Infidel— 
“ Ah, me! the laurel’d wreath that murder rears, 
Blood-nurs’d and water’d by the widow's tears, 
Scems not so foul, so tainted, and so dread, 
As waves the night-shade round the sceptic head !"” 

















Campbell. 
Printed for Oliver and Boyd, Edinburgh; and G. and 
W. B. Whittaker, Ave Maria Lane, London. 





of Books. 
On the 15th day of March will be published, 
A NEW CATALOGUE, by ge 
Hughes, Harding, Mavor, and Lepard, Finsbu 
Square. 
eee 


London : Printed for the Proprietors, by W. POPLE, 
67, Chancery Lanc: Published every Saturday, by 
W. A. SCRIPPS, at the Literary Gazette Office, 
(Bxeter Change) Strand, and 7, South Moulton Street, 
Oxford Strect; sold also by E. Marlborough, Ave Maria 
Lane, Ludgate Hill, aid J. Chappell and Son, %; 
Royal Exchange. 














